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TOWN COSSIP. 


Every one who has read the story of the 
heroic young Casabianca, has thrilled with adithiration 
at the daring conduct and filial obedience of that noble 
boy, who could die, but not leave his post. A similar 
act of heroism was performed at the recent burning of 
the Academy of Music in this city. Last week we re- 
ferred to the destruction of that edifice (of which, with 
all its faults, we were rather proud); but we did not teli 
how bravely those noble firemen who perighed in the 
flames rushed to certain destruction in obedience to 
orders. 

A regiment of veterans will charge a battery 
though certain that numbers must fall before its mur- 
derous fire; discipline, the excitement of the hour, the 
spirit of the service, will move men to any pitch of dar. 


FRANK LESLIK’S Hi: . lies the real difficulty of “‘reconstruc- making men and women feel and see what it is 
ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. nan witeee. as 
or son. 

537 Pearl Street, New York. It is known, probably, to all the readers of 
this paper, that a serious and resolute effort 
is now making in this city to lessen the evils 
of excessive drinking. The 1,200 lowest drink- 
ing places which have been selling liquor 
without any license have been closed. Those 
cellars of abomination in Broadway, and all 
other places where intoxicating drinks are sold, 
are to be shut at midnight. On Sundays noth- 
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Norirce—We have no travelling agents. All 
persons representing themselves to be such are im- 
postors. 



















Gen. Grant on the Situation. 


Tuenre is no man in America whose opinions 
command more interest and possess more 
weight than those of Gen. Grant. The recog- 
nized military leader of any céuntry is an im- 
portant personage, especially during periods of 
unguiet, and when sections, parties or factions 
contemplate a resort to arms as among their 
expedients. But when that leader is known 
for clearness of political perception, and pos- 
sesses a personal knowledge and appreciation 
of the people of the country, their condition | ; 
and requirements, he becomes an authority as 
well as a power, and his views of public affairs 
become entitled to exceptional weight—espe- | j 
cially when he happens to be proverbial for 
reticence, and is never known to speak except 
with significance. 

It is, therefore, with. no small degree of in- 
terest, and, we may add, with considerable 
satisfaction, that we read the report given in 
the Lewiston (Me.) Journal of a conversation, 
between Gen. Grant and its editor, “ which 
seems to have been less r on the" 
part of the former than usual. It appears to 
excepting Presidents, to take editors into their 
confidence, and make them their mediums of 
communication with the public. If less digni- 
fied and satisfactory than the traditional modes 
of communication between men in position and 
the world, namely, through speeches or letters, 
it may commend itself from the ease with 





though blinded and stifled with smoke, and stunned with 
falling fragments, heroically fought the mad and raging 
element until called away. Two, alas! could hear no 
call. They could die, but could not retreat, and only 
their charred remains told the tale of their nobility, 
All honor to the brave martyrs, and all honor to the 
heroic men of the department who are willing to inter- 
pose the shield of their own lives for our protection, 
New York is not wholly given to gain; art has its aq. 
i and patr , and many of our citizens are dis. 
posed to consecrate their means for the promotion of 









Old Peter Stuyvesant, the last of the Dutch 
Governors, soon after he was sworn in, in 1647, 
sallied forth, one fine 





































f 
i 
i 
etree 


it is only necessary to say that the great man 






s 






i 
Fe 
dee 







reopening the bar-rooms. We should other- 
; | wise become a community of opium-eaters and 
tobacco sots. 
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ismneh | Sells, on an average, 120 drinks a ; dine together once a week, when the contents of 
wis late rebels | New York spends. pr enaaghmal the number are submitted and ap- 
lcs | aw A penbren Nigel Boa 
am o 
eintenn | mene eiieedees wnall the enosing February. 
Thé weight of these opinions is not to be These ene cca 
“radical.” They come @ man of ; : p 
perhaps, is in a better position than any man Bho caly Fea Se oe be Wily mid 10 Just light 
in the country to form just conclusions. He | "ow anything the evils of drinking are as 
regards the notions that are taking new root those who have had, in their own inner circle troupe, ia 
in the Southern mind, and which are leading | °f Felations and most intimate friends, » last week to 
to “incipient rebellion,” as in great degree family, the father of which was a drunkard. — 
game men who before betrayed the South into SS evil—the gradual descent, the oa me 
the fatal error of believing that its sym- reforms, the sure relapses, the growing of the 
pathizers in the North were strong enough to hopelessness of the wife, her racking anxiety one of the 
control the policy of the country 
“I em confident that majority of the 
Southern people smother their resentments and 


yasion of the United State. from Canada, the 
. —* . robbery of banks, and the assassination of un- 
imagination of those who have never witnessed | s-med citizens, by men who were held guiltless 
it. Nothing short of the splendid histrionic | }y British courts, and féled as herogs by Barrisx 


genius of Mr. Gough is equal to the task of | citizens! 










ving South so dangerous an idea of their own " 

en and ‘rights.’ Dick Taylor told me that the | °8¢ man who could bring all this home to the 

body of the South would settle down quietly and 

Green ined with anything if it was not for the false idea 

oft‘ and so-called ill-treatment fostered by 
wood 





their 
sheeta, 











< 
rail 
z 

a 

be 
ait 
: 


Jowz 16, 1866.] 


TA 
iMate 


a 


i? 
: I 


at 
Fr 


Pe: 
paylag 


Ssggres § 


hi 
fede 


ut Hue 


fn FD 


‘ 


He ou 


if 


ayy: aig 
ali uf 


Hie 


iy 


ve 


i a ; 
3 (ats 


fe 


id 


188 
ee Aa 


HE 
He 


ap 


- 


fan a 


at 


— . a leg ‘ 


iE 4 lees 


a 


| 


hs 


ss 


ee 


sail ith 


i 1 
oe bl 
ue i i 

i a 


fee 
ial 


i ie 


neh 


a 


oe 


g: 


ft 


1 i 
Bil ah 
83 Ge: x 


— 








oO 
ww 


Fal 
are 
oe 


Waa iy H 


£19538; 
“ata 


for 


with a 


age: 


to tn dhcate 
of precious metal, closely 


i 


. 


. fan 
question rp 


to consider how very 
parade the 
representation, in enamel, of a 
or two below the chia, 
y at the end 


4 
ia 


five minutes. 4 the check in 
strike one as rather large, it is 


much it represents. 


emg are the “ 





ghted cigar with a rub 








Grorzsquz scarf 
gentleman abroad. Dan 


wonderiully life-like 
human eye an inch 


thereof « Ii 











Fr 


6 


ff 3235 


i: ii 


i 


Gad 


it F lesaglal 


a 4 

ie 
alii i ia 

kts ei 


AS28 
(ie 


ae 


: 


8 


Th 


i ti 


i 


he ii 


i 


Gn ite 


ty 


a 


ve 


te 


ia 


ft 


He a 


He $233 i 4 


i et 


nt a ne 
DETTE 
i 


S 4 


tof which 


——e 
any 


of the 
of Austria, to 
by 
arrived at many facts atts aon of 
oath GE Oberetaeananioten tae onde 
his observation. His love for adventure was also grati- 


foreign countries, 








: 
i ia 


ka 


AN INVISIBLE ooo 


Pygas 


a 
RT 


i 


fied, and he enjoyed greatly the lusury for doing good 
by surprise—an eccentricity of his 


anecdotes have arisen. 


eh en a Las 


engravings but 


seldom found their way to the remoter vi 


he — 
drank heal 
in s bumper of wine, and made 


what the reporters call a “ neat and appropriate speech ” 


for the modern carte de 
on the occasion. After some time he took leave of his 


joining them ?” asked the 
appearance was unknown to 


of 
visite had not yet been dreamed of, and 


ugh a remote 


pular with them, 


fe 


P 


ofthe pl 


® man of great social gifts, 


ae 


made himself very 
at when they found, under a bottie on the table, acheck resembling the real article, 


The landlord obtained the necessary permission, and 


“ There is a wedding-party in the 
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CEN. SCOTT. 


A nation. mourns the death of a great man 
and honored son, and the pall of sadness has fallen upon 
us with the announcement that Winfield Scott has gone 
to his rest. True, he has been gathered, like a shock 
of corn, fully ripe, but we would fain have retained him 
a little longer, and cherished him as the man the people 
delighted to honor. To give more than a meagre sketch 
of Gen. Scott’s career, would require a complete history 


all the great eras in our growth, that his life has been, 
im a sense, the nation's career, and filled up the measure 
of the nation’s greatness, 

Gen. Scott was born near Petersburg, Vsa., in 1786, 
was educated for the of the law, and admitted 
to the bar at the age of 20. About this time, however, 
politica] events were rapidly culminating in the crisis 
of 1812, and sbaring largely in the indignation which 
certain acts ot Great Britain had aroused, and animated 


the army, and was appointed Captain of Artillery, thus 
beginning a military career unparalleled in brilliancy 
arid success, When the war of 1812 was formally de- 
clared, Scott received the commission of Lieutenant- 
Colonel, and was sent to the Niagara frontier. His 
bravery and admirable conduct of the campaign are a 
partof history. Here he acquired the title of «‘ The Hero 
of Lundy’s Lane,”’ by which he was afterward known to 


and the war, eliciting from the veteran 
‘eliington the declaration that this campaign was un- 


ations to divert his loyalty or weaken his devotion. He 
resisted all appeals of State pride, and gave his entire 
energies to the support of the Government in the hour 
of peril. As director of military affairs, Gen. Scott 
first secured the protection of Washington, and next 
collected the men and materials necessary to put the 


the army, Gen. Scott continued at his post, consulting 
with the Executive and Cabinet, and forming the general 
plans of the campaign; and not till he saw the Border 
States. firmly bound to the Union, the capital of the 
nation safe, and the immense army of the Potomac 
formed and ready to take the field, did he feel that the 
duty of retirement had become imperative. Accord- 
ingly, in October, he addressed a letter to the Secretary 
of War, conveying his desire’ to be relieved from active 
service on account of his infirmities. This 
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of the capital, and gave himself up with all the ardor 
of his nature to the discharge of his responsible duties. 
Being in very feeble health, his labors were too severe, 
and on the 20th May he died from hemorrhage of the 
lungs. 

The monument stands on Battle Hill, near the main 
entra of the etery, and sists of a Corinthian 
column broken at the summit. At the top of the shaft 
stands an eagle with out-spread wings, grasping in its 
‘alons the American colors, in the folds of which are 

















MONUMENT TO COL. VOSBURGH, LATE OF THE 
CEMETERY, LONG ISLAND, ERECTED 


wrapped a sword, belt and sash. On the front of the 
obelisk a wreath of laurel encircles an excellent por- 
trait of Col. Vosburgh, while on either side are the State 
and National coats-of-arms. The front tablet bears the 
following inscription : 


ABRAHAM 8. 
Died in the service of 
his country. 


On the reverse side are recorded the place and date of 
his birth and death. 

The monument is very neat and chaste, snd was 
erected by the members of the 71st Regiment at a cost 
of $5,000; 








RABBI MORRIS JACOB RAPHALL. 


from fall service in his own synagogue, but retains his 
official connection with it. Dr. Raphall is an example 
of that liberality of feeling and courtesy of conduct 
that should evor mark the public teacher, and his infiu- 
ence will long be felt as salutary and well directed. 








THE JEWISH SYNAGOGUE, 
34th Street, N. Y. 


We give this week a fine view of the Syna- 
gogue of the Congregation Bnai Jeshurun, situated on 
34th street, in this city. The structure is an imposing 


The auditory is divided into nave and aisles by 
columns with circular shafts, octagonal bases and 
euriched capitals, bronzed and embellished with high 
colors and gold. The entire interior of the suditory is 
decorated in polychrome, and the ornamentation of the 
clerestory and ark is particularly rich and elaborate. 
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71st REGIMENT, N. Y. 8. M., AT GREENWOOD 
BY THE MEMBERS OF THE REGIMENT. 


The building will accommodate about 800 persons, 
and its entire cost was $70,000. It is a beautiful 
structure, and in every way highly creditable to the 
taste and liberality of the congregation and the com- 
mittee under whose supervision it has been erected, 
Rev. Dr. Morris J. Raphall is Rabbi, whose eloquence 
and devotion attract large crowds to his ministrations. 








ST. PAUL’S BAY. 


Sumer tourists, who have traversed the 
great lakes, and their grand outlet, the St. Lawrence, 
have always been charmed with the variety and beauty 
of the scenery that every footstep of their pro- 
gress and passed in review like a gorgeous panoramas. 
The lower portions of the St. Lawrence are, however, 
comparatively unknown; yet few places possess more 
general interest and pleasing variety. Here, the pio- 
turesque, the beautiful, the wild and grand, present 


themselves at every point, in every possible combi- 











JEWISH SyNaGoGuUF, 34TH STREET, BETWEEN BROADWAY AND 7TH AVENUE, 


nation. Here the invalid can find a safe retreat from 
chilling blasts, and in pure air and mineral springs 
find a specific for many human ills. Here the devotee 
of science may push his favorite researches among the 
mines that abound, and the sportsman can follow his 
game, with no fear of legislative enactments and no 
risk of failing to get on the scent. - 

St Paul’s Bay, a sketch of which we give on page 197, 
is situated on the north shore of the St. Lawrence, 
about 60 miles from Quebec, and from the river pre- 
sents a remarkable opening in the romantic chain of 
mountains that rise precipitously from thewater. The 
mountain shown on the right of the sketch is partic- 
ularly grand, its summit being clothed with dark firs 
and pines, and its slopes variegated with rich cereal 
productions and white farm-houses, with graceful 
clumps of maple and élm. 

The village seen in the distance contains a church, a 
nunnery, a school-house, a few stores, and the dwellings 
of the principa! inhabitants. In front of the church 
there is a large number of short posta, placed in rows 
to which those who come in vehicles fasten their horses 
during the hours of divine service. These horses are 
the short, shaggy, but spirited and serviceable Canadian 
ponies, and as they are all tethered to the posta,to the 
number of a hundred or more, they present a unique 


appearance. 

The people of this region are antiquated in their 
dress and primitive in tneir habits; the men wearing 
the huge collars of the last century, and braiding their 
hair in cues, and the women not consulting modern 
fashion-plates for the style of their apparel. 

The commerce of the village is conducted on the 
ancient and honorable principle of barter—eggs and 
other articles representing pennies; and it is not un- 
usual for a damsel,in purchasing a piece of tape or 
some trifle, to put down an egg or two in payment, as 
deliberately as we would a cent. Altogether, this is a 
delightful region for ‘a brief visit, and tourists might 
safely pat it down in their note-books as likely to repay 
exploration. 
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LEMUEL COOK. 


In our paper of the 26th May we gave the 
portrait and recorded the death of William Hutchings, 
one, of the few surviving patriots of the Revolution. 
Bince then another of those old heroes has slept his last 
sleep and gone to his reward. Lemuel Cook, whose 
portrait, drawn from a photograph, is on page 197, was 
born in Northbury, Conn., in 1761. He entered the 
patriot army in 1777, served through the whole war, and 
at its close was honorably discharged. Some years 
since he removed to Western New York, and spent the 
last years of his life in a quiet, unostentatious manner, 
surrounded by his children and grandchildren to the 
fifth generation, He was plain and frugal in his habitr, 
and, possessing an iron constitution, enjoyed good 
health until within a few months of his death, when he 
declined into helpless dotage. He died at Clarendon 
N. Y., on Monday, May 20, at the great age of 104 years 











CEN. SCOTT’S REMAINS IN THE 
GHAPEL AT WEST POINT. 


Tue faneral of Gen. Scott was observed in a 
manner becoming the distinguished character and 
services of a nation’s noble and honored son. The day 
was most propitious, and from an early hour in the morn- 
ing large crowds from all directions poured into West 
Point, to witness the solemn rites and testify their 
respect to the deceased. Gen. Cullum, the Superin- 
tendent of the Aeademy, was entrusted with the arduous 
task of carrying out the entire proceedings, and he 
succeeded in accomplishing the work, with the 
efficient aid of his subordinate officers, in the most 
prompt and satisfactory manner. Atan early hour the 
remains of the departed hero were taken from the hotel, 
where they had lain since his death, to the chapel, ac- 
companied by a guard of honor. Here it was placed 
on a catafalgue, draped in black and white, and covered 
with blossoms of the lily of the valley. The lid of the 
coffin was then thrown open, and the pallid counten- 
ance of the dead chieftain exposed to view. The fore- 
head was pure and free from wrinkles, the eyes seemed 
full, the mouth was natural, and the color that peculiar 
pale which, during the latter years of the General’s life, 
characterized his face in repose. A large number of 
persons now availed themselves of the opportunity of 
gazitig for the last time upon the calm features of the 
deceased, and among them several old soldiers who had 
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erved under Gen. Scott years and years ago and who, 
as they stood by the side of their great leader, wiped 
away the tears that blinded their aged eyes and coursed 
down their furrowed cheeks. Afterward, the Cadet 
Corps entered at a quickstep in double file, marched up 
the broad aisle, looked at the face of their late friend and 
general, and then dividing into two ranks, marched out, 
the one at the right side, the other at the left. 

The chapel was neatly and appropriately adorned. 
Our engraving shows its appearance, with the coffin 
placed in position, and the crowd passing in and out to 
view the dead. The draperies consisted mainly of 
trophy flags. Over the chancel the United States flags, 
put up on the occasion of Mr. Lincoln’s visit, sur- 
mounted with a blue silk guidon, richly trimmed, bear- 
ing the words, ‘‘God and Our Country,” still remain- 
Ina enclosure, near the ceiling, is the 
excellent fresco painting, by Weir, representing War 
and Peace, by a male and female figure, with the imple- 
ments of war and the olive branch. The figures are 
leaning upon a monument, upon which are inscribed 
the words: ‘‘ Righteousness exalteth a nation, but sin is 
& reproach to any people.” The pillars of the chapel 
were handsomely twined with the Mexican flags captured 
by Gen. Scott during the war. Similar trophies were 
hung from the front of the choir gallery. At the lett 
side is a large glass case, containing several Mexican 
standards, too much worn to be displayed. At the right 
side of the church stands another case, enclosing flags 
taken from the English and the Hessians during the 
Revolution, together with some mountain howitzers. 
Trophies of various kinds adorn the walls between the 
black marble tablets, on which are inscribed the names 
of distinguished officers now deceased. All these 
trophies and decorations were draped in crape, the 
bases of the pillars being covered with black silk. 
Black and white ribbons were hung on each pew in the 
centre isle. The second pew from the chancel, on the 
right of the chapel, was the General’s, and has his name 
on a silver plate. It ie the only pew thus distinguished, 
and was draped with black. 

At half-past twelve p.m. a procession was ormed in 
front of the hotel, in the following order: 


Mourners and Intimate Friends of the Decasced and 
Servants of the Family. 

The Congressional Delegation, President of the Senate, 
and Speaker of the House of Representatives. 
Officers of the Military Academy. 

Officers of Volunteers and Militia. 

Officers of the Regular Army. 

Officers of the Navy and Marine Corps. 
Officers of the General Staff of the Army. 
His Honor Mayor Hoffman and the Committee of the 
Common Council of the City of New York. 
Governors of the severa) States and their Suites. 
General-in-Chief of the Armies of the United States and 
Staff. 

Veterans of the War of 1212. 

Societies and Fraternities. 
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Citizens. 
The line of march. having been taken up, the , 
mourners, pall-bearers and escort of honor marched in | 
silence to the chapel, where the funeral services were 
to be held. Rev. Dr..French, Chaplain of the post, ac- 
companied by"Rev. Mr. Warren, of Elizabeth, N. J., | 
and Rev. Mr. Hoffman, of Garrison, N. Y., met the pro- | 
cession at the door, and the services commenced with a | 
solemn dirge from the organ. | 
In the meantime Bishop Potter entered and assiste 
Chaplain French in the service. Gen. Grant took a 
place in the fourth pew from the frqnt, on the right side | 
of the centre aisle, and leaned against a pillar draped 
in one of the captured Mexican flags. To the right and’ | 
rear of him sat the Congressional delegations. The army 
officers and representatives of the National Guard sat | 
further back. The committees of the Common Counci!, 
with Mayor Hoffmen, occupied seats at the left sido. 
The veterans of 1812, who numbered only s few venera- 
ble officers, entered the church late, and sat in the rear 
of the Common Council. The pall-bearers were placed 
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to the right and left of the chancel, and the guard of 
honor stood at either side of the coffin, upop which was 
Placed a beautiful laurel wreath, while the catafalque, 
“the railings of the chancel and the baptismal font were 
profusely covered with hawthorn and lily of the valley. 
The coffin was a splendid piece of workmanship. It was 
built of solid mahogany, covered with fine black cloth, 
trimmed with silver fringe. Six silver handles—with 
appropriate designs on the plate, including cannon, 
flags, guns, bayonets, drums and swords, indicative ot 
the military profession—were on the sides. But the 
simplest ornament of all was the inscription on the lid. 
A small silver plate of ova) shape contained the words: 
LIEUTENANT-GENERAL WINFIELD SCOTT, 
and no more—no date, no age, no record—and yet it 
tells all the story that the grave cares to know of the in- 
mate consigned to its keeping. All that lives of Winfield 
Scott will find a befitting sbrine in thé memory of the 
American people, The service was conducted strictly 








LAWRENCE.—FROM A SKETOH BY G. C. GIBSON. 


according to the ritual of the Episcopal Church, com- 
mencing with a hymn by the choir, which was composed 
mostly of ladies, including Mrs. Col. Black and Mrs. 
Grebel. Dr. French then read a portion of the first 
Epistle of St. Paul to the Corinthians, commencing at 
the 15th chapter, verse 20, and read to the end. After 
the ficst half of the service was through, Bishop Potter 
authorized Dr. French to read a prayer for the Presi- 
dent, Congress and people of the United States—a most 
impressive part of the service as read by the venerable 
chaplain in a clear and niusical voice. The 145th hymn 
was then sung by the choir, the Lord’s Prayer was re- 
eited by Dr. French—the responses being made by the 
Rev. Messrs. Warren and Hoffman, who knelt at the 


by the celebrated 
and Fair,”’ by a lady in the choir, during the rendering 
of which the coffin was removed on the shoulders of the 
escort detailed for that purpose. The clergy preceded 


THE LATE LEMUEL COOK, OF CLARENDON, ¥, X., AGED 102 xuans, 

















the coffin, the congregation slowly) followed,’and the 
brief but solemn ceremony was at an end. 
The coffin was then conveyed to the hearse, which 








garded by some castes as a sign of widowhood; and 
married women, it is said, have a superstitous dread of 
removing it from its place, even for a single instant. 

The proverb holds good in India, that “all is not gold 
that glitters.” Not uafrequently brass and pewter are 
made to do duty for gold and silver, and glass for pre- 
cious stones. Ther is an odd kind of ornament which ~ 
many of the poorest women wear on their wrists, con- 
sisting of a number of painted rings, made of a resinous 
substance, called shellac, which in appea:ance resem- 
bles sealing-wax. These ornaments bear about the 
same relation to gold bracelets that paste diamonds do 
to real diamonds. They are, however, showy, and please 
the wearers. 

Shells and flowers are also worn as ornaments. You 
sometimes see young Hindoo women wear sweet-scented 
flowers (such as the Indian jessamine) as an ornament 
for the hair. Iam told that flowers which have been 
presented as an offering to some deity, are most prized 
for this purpose. 


It is a common practice for, Hindoo women to paint 
the eyelids and round the eyes, with lamp-black, and 
the tip of the fingers and nails with the red na pliant. 


You frequently see young children also, both boys and 
girls, painted in this fashion. 








A smnete grain of barley was planted by an 
agriculturist in the Isle of Man in 1862, and the same 
year produced 300 grains. These were sown, and the 
second year’s produce was about half a pint. These 
were again sown, and the third year’s produce was 14 
pounds, which being again sown, have realized this year 
about seven bushels, covering a space of one hundred 
yards by five. Thus there have been produced in four 





years seven busbels of barley from a single grain. 
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THE LOON. 
BY ALFRED B. STREET. 


Oh, he rides all day, and none says nay— 
Not even the hunter’s ball! 
For “ Aha!” says he, “‘ you and I don’t agree!” 
And pealeth the louder his call. 
Oh! the lonely loon! oh! the dreary o!4 loon! 
He rideth and pealeth his quavering croon. 


Not only all day, but he’s up and away 
When the night comes irowning amain, 

For his sleep is soon over, and he’s over a rover 
From daybreak to daybreak again. 

He chooses some isle where the broad waves 


smile, 
Where his mate lays her eggs of green, 
And he watches the while around many a mile, 
That no foe should break in on the scene! 
Oh ! the mated loon! oh! the watchful loon! 
He watcheth and watcheth in closest commune. 


And when the young into life have sprung, 
Like little round balls in the nest, 

More closely he watches, all danger he catches, 
And he meets it with dauntless breast. 

Oh! all danger he scorns, and full loudly he 


warns, 
For a loving old sire is he! 
The hunter he floute, with ironical shouts, 
For you know that they cannot agree! 
Oh! the old sire loon! oh! the doting old loon! 
He watches full well his young callow boon, 


But when they are grown, once more he’s alone ; 
And he calis up the echoes again; 
And his kindled breast finds but little 
As he once more resumes his reign. 
Round points and in coves he roves and he roves, 
And dives and darts up with a gleam ; 
He loves the broad lake, where the broad swells 
shake, 
But he holds in disdain the stream. 
Oh! the lonely loon! oh! the sly old loon! 
With his feathers of mail and his wide-webbed 
shoon. 2 


Oh! the bullet it bites, but it harmless smites 
On his feathers of armor-proof ; 

Oh! how he shouts! how the hunter he flouts! 
Nor deigns he to keep far aloof ; 

He dives at the shot, and it is not forgot 
That the bullets glance hurtless away | 

And “Aha!” sounds his strain; “now try it 

. t ad 

And he’s off like the dart of a ray! 

Oh! ot ee oh! the darmg old 

! 
He’s uly as the fisher, and cute as the ’coon! 


But sometimes the ball makes a deadly call, 
And his quaver is choked in death ; 


_As he watches the ebbing. breath ; 
For no more will he warn the deer with his horn 
And he nails him, with blow, 
On the rounded butt of his rough log-hut 
With the fisher and hawk in a row. 
Oh! the sly old loon! oh! the cuté old Joon! 
There he dives m the sunshine and blinks in 
‘the moon! : 


Oh! he comrades the deer, and his note of fear 


And “ Aha!” says he, and he quavers in glee, 


How he scorns and sneers like a shrill bassoon. 


In the earliest spring ere the wild birds sing, 
And the lake from the ice is set free, 
You will hear his throat in its saucy note, 
And he rides and he dives in his glee. 
In the latest fall, when the wild winds call, 
And the anchor-ite skims the lake, 
ee oe there, but at morn he is— 
No more his tones echo and shake! 
Oh! the weather-wise loon! oh | the fore-thoughted 


loon! 
He is shouting far south, under skies of June. 
——O_—_—_—_— 


The Mortimores. 


CHAPTER I. 


“ Bor if Walter Stanley should return ?” 

‘* What nonsense you talk, Mr. Mortimore,” re- 
plied a handsome woman, somewhere over the 
middle age. “If Walter Stanley should return? 
Why, my dear husband, you are growing positively 
childish! Poor Walter has been in his grave 
these ten years |” 

“We cannot be sure of that, my love,” replied 
her husband. “ He was always of an adventurous 
nature, and although we saw his name as having 
been killed by the Indians, on his way across the 
plains, he may, one of these days, come back 
and claim his own, Heaven knows how glad I 
should be to see him again; but it would beggar 
usall! It would beggar us all!” 

A deep sigh escaped from Mrs. Mortimore, as she 


“That is true, Mr. Mortimore ; and so true, that 
it is impossible ever to happen !” 
PR ery gammy ” said her husband, with a 
*” must say, although I ought not to 
avow it, I hope Walter Stanley never will return : 
it would make one man rich, and all of us wretched 
and ruined. And yet my heart often rebukes me 
for having touched his money,” 


, securities, 
its original amount had been greatly increased by 


** Nonsense,” replied his wife; “it was to save 
yourself from ruin, and there is not a merchant 
living but would have done the same! But, 
really,” she continued, after a pause, “is all 
your own capital gone? Is there none of my for- 
tune left ?” 

Mr. Mortimore shook his head mournfully, and 
said, with a sigh : . 

“Not a dollar. I tell you, that, if I had to re- 
fund Walter’s trust-money, I should not have s 
dollar left, and that leaves no margin for interest.” 


we both did our best to 


break it : 
“You sent the order to Delmonico’s ?” 
“*I did, my dear wife.” 
“You must not the cost,” observed 


the accumulation of the dividends, a small part of 






with him those tender nothings which pave the 
way for more passionate ou which cul- 
minate in that frantic leap in the dark— Popping 
the question. 

ait was at this minute, when Lucy and Alfred 
were talking over the last new opera, that Kato, 
who had been receiving the homage of the guests, 
a where the two lovers were seated, 

said : 


“Lucy, who is that pale, careworn gentleman, 
now looking at the pictures ?” 

“I do not know,” replied Lucy. “I have also 
noticed him. I do not like him, he seems s0 


gloomy. 

“Yes,” observed Lucy’s lover, “he puts me in 
mind of the skeleton at the Egyptian feast ; there 
is not one bit of gayety in his whole being.” 

** At all events,” said Kate, “I'll wager my new 
ear-rings against Lucy’s brooch that he is a gentle- 
man ; you don’t like his looks, Lucy: now, I'll be 
equally candid—I do.” 

Alfred gave a merry laugh, and Lucy smiled 
with her usual placid composure. 

“Why,” said Alfred, “‘I declarethe mysterious 
stranger is really coming this way.” 

Lucy rose, and said: “Suppose, Alfred, we 
wes eh ey pore 7 lala 

ag 
qu Lap enlleed Sjom Go leave, the 
“Apes gh, Mae Martino 


= © see such a goodly collection of happy 
“ Are faces such 0 rare thing, then ?” 
other of her beaming looks, as she 





As these thoughts were h her 
mind, the stranger advanced to they were 
seated, and, bowing to Mr. Mortimore, said : 


‘“* May I venture to ask the favor of one minute’s 


“ What can he want with your uncle? I do not 
like his manners or his looks.” 

“ Well, I do,” said Kate. ‘Don’t be alarmed, 
aunt—he'll not eat my uncle |” 
CHAPTER Itt. 

Wrrs his usual composure, Mr. Mortimore led 

the stranger across the hall to what was termed 


the library, and, him to a chair, he 
took one opposite to that which he had pointed 
out for his unknown guest. ’ 


more ?” said the latter, after a short pause. 
“T certainly do not recollect you,” was the 




























all murdered far west of Mountains by 

a band of Indians. The Mortimoree con 4 Op octahedral 

sequently mourned Walter Stanley as When 

Stans, Int Sader atl Ot pel boon yey bpenny 
: soon 

died in her Kato had/mot at that time | “oe J eae draatieen, 

visited ing with her ' ” 

a “Tt was told,” said the stranger, 
nm : imo haa ® | «that I wae with my companions by 
+ the Indians.” 

the report d reached “Tt was.” 

New York, eo savage 

ts Satie citron uta | Saat ts good fo 
ais costed the inandial} ,. 3 # strange story,” observed Mr. Mor- 
tempest, which other, his face 

eis oe 2 matic at the im- 

THERE was a gay and brilliant i casediity thee I 
S ou Cae ome tas a : Poe on 
soume had boon GH ahem, and in the - = oe, 
saloon dancing was kept up with great spirit. As ir. Mortimore opened the 
several of their most intimate friends had been liad placed in his hands, 
requested to bring any friend they chose, there and ex- 
were necessarily cee ene wane ~4y oi ae 
personally unknown ortimores, anguish, “ doubt ! 
Kate was, as usual, the presiding goddess of are 
the scene, eclipsing with even more than her | beggars!” 

usual brightness the placid and retiring Lucy, —- 

who, after waltzing with Alfred Berthesan, was CHAPTER Iv. 

sitting in an aleoye.of thelarge roam, It would be difficult to paint the dismay which 


omens Mortimore. 
is?” Kate, with one of her sweetest | ; 
smiles, 








fell upon them, when Mrs. Mortimore announced 
next morning to Lucy and Kate the reappearance 
of Walter Stanley, and that his coming had re- 
duced her husband to poverty. It was while the 
family were seated, discussing their untoward 
position, that a servant announced this unwelcome 
stranger 


“Show him into the library,” said Mr. Morti- 
more, “and I will go to him immediately.” 

When the servant had closed the door, he rose, 
with a heavy sigh, and, kissing his wife with a 
grave tenderness, murmured, ‘‘ Now to the most 
painful interview of my life.” 

On entering the library where Walter Stanley 
was seated, Mr. Mortimore advanced toward him 
with great cordiality, and, taking his hand, ex- 
claimed: “My dear Walter, you must excuse my 
cold reception last night, but the news was so 
startling, and so improbable, that I could not 
realize the fact. Now, indeed, I am angry with 
myself that I did not at once recognize you.” 

Walter returned his guardian’s greeting with 
equal cordiality, and then, after some interesting 

versation, Mr, Mortimore informed him that 


3 
E 
: 


till the 
should learn how his proposal had been received 





: surprise and indignation at Walter’s pro- 
posal were unbounded, for, knowing the attach- 
ment existing between Lucy and Alfred, she saw 
that she was sacrificing herself for the rake of her 
family. But Lucy’s dependence upon her mother 
was too rooted to allow her to follow her brilliant 
cousin’s advice, and assert her own dignity and 


Next morning, as Lucy wassitting alone in the 
Mr. Mortimore suddenly entered, 
Walter. 

“Now, Walter, there is Lucy, and I leave you to 
plead your own cause. It was always your father’s 
wish that our families should be united, and I need 
not add it is also mine.” 

With these words Mr. Mortimore left the room, 
not observing Walter's look of utter astonishment 
as he gazed upon the fair girl before him. Bowing 
to Lacy, he commenced a desultory conversation, 
asking, among other questions, who that lady was 
whom he had conversed with the previous evening, 
at the reception. 

“That, Mr. Stanley, is my cousin Kate.” 

Walter bit his lips; and having thanked Lucy 
for the honor she had done him in en 


**Do you know,” said Kate, “that it is a very 
wicked thing tol ove one man and marry another?” 
“TI know it, dearest Kate,” was Lucy’s heart- 
broken response ; “‘ but what am Itodo? Cani 
see my dear parents beggared? No; I willdoa 
daughter’s duty, and I hope that death will soon 
release mé from the troubles of life.” _- 

‘*You talk like a silly child,” returned her cousin, 
“and not as a woman. If I had a hundred fathers 


While the cousins were discussing the subject, 
Lucy’s maid announced that Mr. Stanley was in 
the drawing-room, and that her mother wished 
her to entertain him till she was reaay to receive 


him. 

“Luoy,” said Kate, “I will go. Leave the 
matter in my hands; why, I had much rather 
marry the man myself than see you sacrifice your 

Now, can @ woman do more for a 
friend than that ?” 

With one of her merry laughs, Kate left her 
sorrowful cousin, and went to the drawing-room. 
Walter’s face beamed with pleasure as he advanced 


me, | to meet her. 


“ Mr, Stanley,” commenced Kate, “ I have come, 
on behalf of « lady, to appeal to your magna- 
nimity.” 

“Tt I mever possessed that virtue before,” was 
Walter’s gallant reply, “four voice would call it 
into life.” 

Kate gave him one of her archest looks, as she 


“Don’t be too sure of that ; the most generous 
of men do not find it an easy thing to give up a 


charming 
“You puzzle me,” said Walter, taking her 
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“Oh, please don’t look so despairing about it ; 
you can’t be so desperately in love with her, after 
only one short meeting—oh, I beg pardon, two 
You saw my cousin last night, but did not speak a 
word to her, for I watched you.” 

“You watched me!” replied Walter, with a 
pleasant smile. ; 

** Yes—rude as it is for & lady to be a spy, I con- 
fess you raised my curiosity, and I watched you ; 
but, oh! I see it required no words—it was love at 
first sight. Yon think with Marlowe, ‘He never 
loved who iqved not at first sight.’” 

“Indeed you are wrong,” observed Walter, still 
holding Kate’s hand, which, strange to say, she 
made no effert to withdraw ; “‘but it is not so 
light a thing to relinquish so charming a person as 
your cousin.” 

“You think her charming?” asked Kate. 

** Well, do not you ?—does not everybotty ?” 

“Oh, certainly ; but she would not suit every- 
body, and, if I have any skill in judging character, 
ehe would not suit you.” 

“Why?” said Walter, with a smile. 

“ Because she lovos another,” answered Kate, 
seriously. 

“* Well, I will relinquish her on one condition.” 

** What is that ?” eagerly asked Kate. 

“That you will find me another wife !” 

“Ohl you are asking too much now, really. 
Why don’t you advertise in the Herald ?” 

‘Well, I will also do more, if you accept my 
commission,” resumed Walter; ‘I will take upon 
7 the responsibility of declining Miss Lucy’s 


“Good gracious, Mr. Stanley,” replied Kate, 
with mock heroic gravity; “find you a wife! 
Why, I shall have enough to do, in these 
erate days, to find myself a husband.” 

“Perhaps,” remarked Walter, “the same task 
might lish both objects.” 

“*Oh, dear!” Jaughed Kate, “what a saving-of 
trouble that would be. But, really, I am wasting 
time. I now candidly tell you that, although my 
poor, amiable, weak-minded cousin has promised 
to marry you, the consent has been wrung from 
her by her parents, who have @ special reason for 
it. Now, Lucy loves another, and, although she 
may marry you, she can never love you.” 

Walter pondered for a few moments, and said : 
“I strongly suspect, Miss Mortimore, that, relying 
upon the report that I was dead, my dear old 
guardian has considered, very n@turally, I admit, 
that my money was his. In short, it would be 
difficult to refund it.” 

Kate pressed Walter’s hand, as she said, ‘‘ Now 
you won't betray me, if I tell you a secret ?—you 
have guessed the truth.” 

“And,” returned Walter, “you won’t betray 
me if I tell you another secret? When I proposed 
for Mr. Mortimore’s daughter, I made a slight 
mistake. I was under the full belief that you 
were the lady I was proposing for.” 

KEnte’s eyes fairly gleamed with pleasure, but 
her natural vivacity came to her rescue, and she 
said : 

“What a very slight mistake, to ask for one 
lady, and get another ; and the bashful gentleman 
cared so little about the mistake, that he never 
said anything about it!” 

=n” gave one of her merry laughs, as she said 


“Pray, be serious,” said Walter, “and listen 
with patience to what I have to say. I do believe 
in love at first sight, for I felt last night, when I 
saw you, that on you my future welfare 
I have made a fortune in Australia and Califormia 
far larger than the one entrusted to your uncle. 
I now honestly and frankly tell you that, if you 
reject me, I shall at once return to Australia, and 
endeavor to forget, in that rich and new land, 
the great disappointment of my life. I implore 
you to pardon the apparent haste of my declara- 
tion. Will you accept the hand and life-long love 
of Walter Stanley?” 

“ Woll,” said Kate, with a very grave air, “and 
you will then relinquish all right and title to my 
cousin Lucy?” 

Walter laughed as he replied: ‘‘Of course ; I 

t you would take that for granted.” 

“ Well, Mr. Stanley, I will be equally frank with 
you. Entirely to oblige my cousin Lucy, who 
hasn’t the courage to say her soul’s her own, I 
hereby acoept your proposal; but pray, lest you 
should think I am too hasty in giving my answer, 
I wish you most distinctly to understand that it 
is entirely on my cousin Lucy’s account.” 

Kate said this with so mischievous an air, that 
Walter raised her hand to his lips and kissed it 
with a fervent gallantry which Kate could scarcely 
believe existed in so serious a man. We need not 
linger over the dénouvement, In less than a month 
there was a double wedding in the house of the 
Mortimores ; the result of that trifling ceremony 
being, that Kate became Mrs, Walter Stanley, and 
Lucy, Mrs. Alfred Berthesan. 








Dn. Danwm, in his ‘‘ Zoonomia,” relates an 
aneodote of spparent ratiocination in a wasp, which has 
caught a fly nearly as big as itself. Kneeling down, the 
doctor saw the wasp dissever the head and tail from the 








IN MEMORIAM OF WINFIELD 
SCOTT. 
May 29, 1866. 
BY ERNEST TREVOR, 


Ler the bell toll. 
The warrior’s gone to rest, 
For Death has touched, 
What fear ne’er did, bis breast, 
Let the boll toll, 


Let the bell toll. , 
The war of life is o’er, 
He hears the welcome 
Of the other shore, 
; Let the bell toll, 


Let the bell toll, 
The Nation mourns her son, 
But says, ’mid tears, 
“‘ His wreath was nobly won.” 
Let the bell toll. 


Let the bell toll, 
He saw our glory rise, 
Joyed at its noon, and 
Died ‘mid sunny skies, 
Let the bell toll. 


Let the bell toll. 
We give him to the earth— 
A sacred trust—to wait 
The second birth— 
Let the bell toll. 


————! 
_ he Zingari. 
A STRANGE nomadic race, scattered up and 
down throughout the world—wandering, ever 
to and fro, from place to place—house- 
less, if not homeless—surely descendants of him 
of old, of whom it was said: “He will be a wild 
man; his hand will be against every man, and 
every man’s hand against him :” even so is it with 
the Zingari and gipsies of the present day as 
with Ishmael of old.- P a language pe- 
culiar to themselves, in whatever part of Europe 
or the East you may find them (and they are to 
be found all the countries of the Old 
World), if you know this strange dialect, you can 
make your way among them and receive of 
fidelity, with a warm welcome of hospitality rarely 
among 





found civilized brethren of mankind. I 
have seen them over and again in the green shady 
lanes of old England, the sunny south of France, 
the little-known and seldom-traveled provinces of 
Spain, which border the Bay of Biscay ; up the 
far-off regions on the muddy Nile—in the jungles 
of India and the sandy deserts of Africa, again 
and again have I fallen in with their wandering 


To one of them I owe my life, and that merely 

from being able to speak a few words of their 

language, called Rominy. 

Any one who has traveled in Portugal and visited 

Lisbon—that city of palaces and poverty; fine 

squares and pracas, and narrow, garbage-filled 

streets ; churches and monastries and 

still bearing marks in many a crack and rent of 

the noted earthquake of well-nigh 
he landed 


by, and very ready in their proffers of 
very apt to avail themselves of any # 
to cheat you if you do not place im- 
plicit confidence in them and rely on their word 
once fairly given to you—these men, with 
strange, well-defined cast of features, as clearly 
marked as the Jewish type is, are Zingari—cos- 
mopolitans. 

I had gone to Lisbon from Madeira on board 
one of Her British Majesty's men-of-war, 
happened to touch at Funchal while I was 
there, and knowing the captain, who asked me to 
take a cruise with him, I went on board, and, 
after touching at Magadore and Teneriffe, we 
sailed to join the squadron, then lying in the 
Tagus, and arrived in eight days at Lisbon. 

I had with me several letters of introduction to 
families in that city from their friends in Funchal. 
On my arrival at Lisbon, as I was quietly saunter- 
ing along the Rud de Plata or Liber street (the 
street above-mentioned), one of these men I have 
described accosted me and asked me if I had any 
luggage I wished carried to the hotel. I told 
him to go on board the ship and take my port- 
manteau thence to the Braganza Hotel, and there 
wait until I came. I spoke to him in Rominy, 
and as I saw_his eyes glisten and heard his answer 


i 


+ | in the same language, I knew he was to be trusted, 


and that hereafter he might be, as he eventually 
proved to be, of service to me. 

After walking an hour or two with a friend (one 
of the officers on board the ship I had just left), 
up and down the Praga, we made our way to the 
hotel, and there found José (the name of the 
gipsy), waiting for me with the portmanteau. It 
was with no small difficulty I prevailed on him to 
accept anything for the trouble he had had ; and 
before leaving me, he asked permission to come 
every morning to see whether I wanted anything 
he could do for me during my stay in Lisbon. 

Among my letters was one of introduction (as I 
had unaerstood in Madeira), to a young lady in 
the neighborhood of Mafra, some thirty or forty 
miles from Lisbon. AsI found I could not leave 
Lisbon 80 soon as I at first intended, and deliver 





personally this letter, which contained some im- 


portant political news as well, I resolved at length 
to send it with José, He took it and delivered it 
safely, bringing me back an answer that it had 
been received, and that the Senora de Oliveira 
would be glad to see me whenever I could make 
it convenient to visit her. 


FE 


the brutes with it, which I much doubted. I 
looked up the side of the hill to see if there were 


any bush growing, to which I could spring up 
me, which 


I had fainted away. 
consciousness returned to me, and as it 


out I do not know; but I feared so before we left 
Lisbon, which made me uneasy on our journey 
here.” 

I hesitated for a moment, and tried my best to 
think what was best to do. 

José spared me all thought on the matter. 
Seizing hold of me, he pulled me out of bed, and 
me to dress. Almost before 








“ We were just in time,” said José. “I do not: 
think you would have much liked the ieterior of a 


a cork forest, well cared for, well fed, and safely 


grateful sense of a honor and fidelity— 
after a few days’ safe on English ground 
at Gibraltar. 








SNIPE SHOOTING. 
Te summum bonum of aiming in @ cross 


sliot like this is “ the sight covering the tip of the bird’s 


must be no jogging about of the sight to cover the bird, 


to Five or ten after . are 
S Semen sod jones a et Se Mek 
becomes regular, and the should 
seized. One of the faults in ay mm | 
too 3 next to delay in I have 
the told of a - old 7 shot who, on 
& bird, used to take a pinch of snuff touch 
sd to cantata tb ay hin bid idllin » obeted 
afterward. I cannot vouch for this, but some 
of the best shots I have seen made myself, 
eee See pee , and the gun 
to be cocked previous to firing. 








SCARCITY OF MONEY IN UTAH. 
COBRESPONDENT from Salt Lake City, Utah, 
a hove ® tight money markets sometimes in 


how semi-sa' nations ‘barter.’ 
as a curious in 
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7” when it was 


delivered-in India it in this form: “ The news 
from America savors of soldiers!’’ 

A Frenos scientific work gives the details of 
a electrical experiment. Into a bell giass- 


remarkable 

ful of air a tube is made to a slow current of 
This tube enters at botiom, and is 
nearly to the dome of the bell glass. Electric 
sparks are through thé glass at the end of the 
The sneneeey tention, and in Se 
of smal) spheres darts all about the bell 
a short time these become very numerous, 
all around the inside of the jar, but without 

with each other, 


e 


ever coming in contact 
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THE OLD VAGRANT. 


Wear and old, here let me die— 
Here, in this ditch—I care not how. 
“* He’s drank!” the passing crowd may cry ; 
' Ido not want their now. 
"Tis 80, save when, with shudd’ring glance 
And scarce a pause, their sous are thrown. 
Why s‘op to lose the play, the dance ? 
Pass on! for I can die alone. 


Yes, here to Time I yield at last, 
Since hunger can no longer kill. 

I once did hope, when youth was past, 
My age some shelter’d nook might fill; 


But im no Refuge was there room, 
So wretches houseless roam ! 

The ste through life have been my doom ; 
‘So, all, I die at home. 


When young, to those who earned their bread 
“Teach me your trade,” I used ta say. 
*“We scarce find work ourselves,” they said ; 
“Go beg, my lad,”—and turned away. 

Ye rich, who bade me work, nor saw 
How hard I strove, ye gave, ’tis true, 

My crust of bread, my couch of straw: 

I dare not lay my curse on you. 


I might have robbed—I begged instead : 
The greatest theft I can recall 
Was but an apple o’er my head 
That overhung some garden wall. 
Yet want has such an evil look, 
That into jail I oft was thrown ; 
The only wealth I had they took : 
At least the sunshine was my own. 


If we, indeed, mere vermin are, 
*Twere wise to crush us ere we sting ° 
If men, oh! teach us—wiser far— 
How from our lives some good may spring. 
Worm that I am, had human aid 4 
Or guidance reached me, even I ’ 
Might here have labored, loved, and prayed, 
Where now I leave my curse, and die. 








The Spectre of Cliffe; 
OR, 
THE FAIR LADY OF THE SHROUD. 
By the Author of “ Lost Sir Massingberd,” &c. &c. 


CHAPTER XIII.—THE CLOUD IN THE SUNSHINE. 


Two years have passed since the events re- 
corded in the last chapter. Our scene is no longer 
laid at Cliffe Hall, but far away in the south coun- 
try ; while the dwelling which is occupied by our 

persone is very unpretending. A little 
low-roofed cottage, set ina garden glowing with 
spring flowers, such as only flourish so early in a 


nymph of marble from a 
wn is girt by a broad purple 
which lies the garden, not 
in vegetables and savory 
this fairy demesne there 
odorous tamarisk. A way- 
the cottage is nestled 
-hill, and the boisterous 
east, which roar and revel 
cen never reach it, it lies 
and west winds, whose 

ceases the summer through. With 
low comes to nestle neath the eaves, 
bee (whom on the tiny heights 
violence will net permit to ply this thievish 
rob the flowers ; but on a ledge of chalk, 
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the green roofing, is not bowed by it ; nor is the 
graceful form of his young wife, although a year 
so she blessed the sea, what time, after 
trouble, she lay awake long nights 


yet there is a shadow upon the young wife’s brow, 
which even the sunshine of that tiny presence 
cannot erase, nor the blithe and ringing tones 
of her husband’s voice. 

“What, my pretty one!” quoth he, “a cloud 
upon thy brow our marriage morning? For 
shame! Oome, let me kiss it away, love. Nota 


our claim to the Dunmow flitch, if you do 
not smile to-day. No, not an April gleam like 
that, which leaves your heaven the darker, but 


noonday sun, stand three stout hives, | passi 


July brightness, that must last all day. Come, | brought to understand that she carries so much 

smile like my own Mildred.” -life’s worth in her arms, when she 
‘*My dear, dear husband,” ” 

tenderly, “I know I am very Le iu love it just 

fabyou séemed to be 




































There cannot be, of cour 
real danger to us.” She 
child, and drew her to her m, sud b 
there, and kissed and rocked her to smaire, ‘ie 
is so long ago, and she has newer tragkea ; 
and we have taken no one inte @ur 
that neither by design nor cat 

ever be betrayed; and living here #®. 
from her, and under another naam 
be safe—I have said to mys 
times ; and yet, and yet— 


| dae 


“Yet whai, Mildred ?” at all events, I 
* Well, nothing ; would only 1 give 
But to-day, of all ‘ike a in the your—4 pape 


when I would wish to feel no touch of gloom : ow : 
something—some presentiment of evil sella te e can get again.” 
cast its threatening shadow. 5 : 

will never cease to seek ¥ 0 

life is in her; of that I 
blood-hound could not be mame # 
sistent for ill. When I 
think of that fell creature, tardy 
which pursues the helpless hare 
nights, and at the last—no 
is—” 

“My dear wife,” interrupted 
patiently, “you are not compli 
Aunt Grace at all! The 
a creature of evil odor called a 
you do not take a high view of 
and ability to defend you and little 
me a helpless hare. If I be so, and 
comes within kicking distance, I 
- find me uncommonly strong in the 
egs.” k 

“Nay, dearest, while you are with us, I 
have any fear, but when you leave the 
even foran hour; and now youare 
morrow for two whole nights—ah, me, that 
be terrible!” no 

““Why, what a coward has my Mildred become, | but the 
who used to be so brave.” 

‘That was when I had only myself to take care 
of; but this little one, Raymond—what wouk 
aunt not give to get her into het power? ‘Ti 
baby-heiress of Cliffe! 1 would thatwewere wie 
we seem to be here, and she but 2 
with nothing to inherit save this an 
ground, We have been happier here than 
we were elsewhere.” 

“That is very 
should be well content to pass all 
But if poor epost Weare cae. 


sit down and let that woman 7, 
less my child’s. No, that Twill og 
why you shudder. You deem th 


poison me and mine, rather than giv 


land, or yield one golden piece. Br 
ing is not so easy as one reads of in 
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even su peril 
over, she is not above the law. 
fingers cannot clutch what that bid 
up, any more than they can rea, 
thyself, thy child, nor me. I tell 
Mildred ; and if there is a fear 
should be ppon Grace Clifford’s, 
and rave forever, and we to li rf 
because we two have chosen to. f 
sak a cggeer yer fs ey —an ; 
my home, and forced to i il 
orf 4 
in this, wife. If there were no cc ds, Be sure 


escaped from prison? I think 
there would be no tyrants in th¢ world. 












her sweet babe beside her, sleepless, but in | god 










your little treasure is safe w 





However, just as you like, lové; ene, 

to put her bonnet on.” ; “Not, 
“T had rather carry Milly Ray ; Jane is | however 

rather busy, and it’s such s way to . other 

station.” ) spiritual 
“ Another white one! It ie. e miles, if . 

| a yard! But, then, the walle fei ) the lift 

| is it not? a very athway lage would fight 

| and Jane is-euch « giddy girl, and can never be! for you as ag ever they fought for an 


anker of rum; while the good lieutenant and his 
twenty men here would draw their cutlasses in 
your defense as gallantly as though you were the 
Inland Revenue herself. What a snug home they 
have yonder! Of all the comfortable-looking, ship- 
shape, spick-and-span residences that men can 
dwell in, I do. a Preventive Station is the 
most enviable. 

The path has gradually risen until it brought 
them in sight of the tenement in question, a long 
low line of building, with » veranda im front of 
it, and a large garden, which extended to the sandy 
shore. They stood now at the look-out station, 
marked bya mast for signal-flags, and sheltered 
by 9 turf-bank from ti:e wind, with the grass worn 
almost bare upon it in places where the man on 
duty was wont to lay his telescope—altogether a 
snug vantage-ground enough, and of course com~- 
manding a great expanse of view. Thepicturesque 
broken ground over which the three had come, 


; | upon one ‘side ; and on the other, a white curved 


bay, with the coast-guard boat high on the shining 
sand, but ready to be leunched at a minute’s notice ; 
while in front the sea could be swept for scores of 


-| miles. But by far the most noticeable feature of 


“the Lookout” were certain carved wooden 
images stuck up on end, which gave to it the ap- 
pearance of @ spot dedicated to heathen rites. 
These idols, though representing the softer sex as 
often as the masculine, were by no means re- 
markable for personal beauty. Not one had been 
permitted to retain its entire complement of 
limbs, and if a lady had managed to preserve the 
aquilinity of her nose, she might censider herself 
fortunate exception. These were 
vessels which the cruel waves had mutilated, 
they cast the ships to which they belonged 
that long low reef to westward, stretching 
out to sea. Already, with the growing wind, 
waters churned and foamed there in white 
; but in that comparative calm it was im- 
ble to picture what wild work they made 
luring a storm. What hours of human 
had been witnessed by those pitiless chffs, 
when, scudding before the gale, the helpless ships 
came on to their doom among the hissing 
breakers! What vain resolutions of repentance 
had they beheld in the white scared faces to 
whom Death wad beckoning—what dumb resolve 
to meet the worst like men ! 

From Deadman’s Reef no living man or woman 
ever yet came to land; nay, the bodies of the 
drowned which strewed the coast for days after a 
wreck could scarcely be called human, eo bruised 


sift 


ine 


=e and mangled were they by the sharp and jagged 


rocks; but at very low tide the Reef was not 
without its attractions. Gold had been found 
there, and was found there still in old-world or 
alien coins, guineas, moidores, dollars, and 
doubloons ; while it was even said that on a time 
when a ship from the Indies was there 

the silver sand of Lucky Bay (so called in conse- 
quence) had been mingled with sparkling gold- 
dust, and that the ivory teeth of elephants 
glistened upon the bare brown beach. The little 
churchyard, some four miles axay, was three 
parts occupied with the boyes thus cast on shore ; 
most of them nameless and unknown, and buried 
im one mighty grave with a common headstone, 
“Sacred to the Memory of the Crew of this or 
that vessel, who perished in a storm off Dead- 
man’s Reef,” and then the date. Nay, sometimes 
the very ship was nameless ; her home-port and 


. | her destination alike unknown; and the part of 


the world she came from only guessed by her 
scattered and ownerless cargo. And yet those 
who perished in her had relatives, and friends, 
and lovers, like the rest of ys, and for long years 
were watched for, doubtless, and heaven impor- 
tuned for them—not altogether, let us hope, in 
vain. 

But it is an ill wind that blows no one any good, 
and the coast population thereabouts were by no 
means averse to a south-west gale, and what it 
brought them. “ Death is king, and vivat wrecks,” 
was their motto; and many a cottage in the 
neighborhood of Lucky Bay was indebted for 
its most ambitious piece of furniture to the fury 
of the winds and waves. Such wavés were 
reckoned as the gifts of Providence, and accepted 
by’ the simple folk with 
much as a good harvest might be acknowledged 
by the pious elsewhere. In old times, there had 
been ugly stories afloat of ships having been 


; | lured to their destruction by /alse lights, profess- 


ing to be safety-beacons; but whether true or 
false, such matters belonged to the past only. 
Above the cliffs which looked down on the reef 
there was now a little light-house, which shot a 
fiery warning far out to sea; and this was served 
by a couple of men, who resided by turns with the 


; | coast-guard, there being only room for one lodger 


in this pocket Pharos. Thus, Lucky Bay was 
dedicated, as it were, to the of life as 
well as property, and seemed, at least toone of the 
three persons who were now looking down upon 
it, as the most desirable of human homes. “ 

“How I wished that we lived here, dear Ray- 
mond, with those good, kind Oareys, watched night 

guardians, 


unprotected. 
himeelf, and with a stranger, too, as it 
seems ; at least, I never saw him about the station 
before.” 


“Perhaps he is some official visitor or super- 
intendent ; Carey told me the other day that he 
was some person of that kind. Look 
how he is pointing out to him the vegetable lions ; 
I think I can hear him about those potatoes 
having been dibbled in by old Jacob, the lantern- 
keeper, with his own wooden leg ; that’s one of the 
old ’s stock stories. Ah, now he sees 
us. Look how he interrupts his talk, and breaks 
away from his visitor at once to come and bid you 
welcome ; we may be sure, therefore, that he is 
not the inspector.” 

Certainly, if such he was, Lieutenant Carey paid 
less respect than is usual in euch cases to an 





official superior, striding away from him with 
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rapid steps to meet the new-comers, and pouring 
forth arain of welcomes as he came, in a ridh and 
erful voice, 

“ This is charming,of you, Mrs. Hepburn ; this 
is very friendly to walk so far to our poor home ; 
and to bring your treasure with you, too—my little 
godchild. Marion, Marion!” (here he raised his 
voice, as though contending with some fancied 

of the elements) ; ‘‘ come out, wife, here are 
the Hepburns.” Then, as he and bis visiters ap- 
proached one another, he went on in what he 
onestly considered to be confidential tones, but 


2 


“Tam so delighted to see you, Hepburn ; always 
delighted, of course, but particularly so G-day. 
Here’s & Iubber come to stay with me 
from the “‘ Crown” of Westportown, recommended 
by the landlord—a man whom one 


(who remains here), I have ventured to ask you to 
give him a shake-down for a night or two.’ That’s 
just what the fellow writes, and here is this Mr. 
Stevens—-a lubber, gir, a lubber—upon my hands. 
I have not an time to spare, in expectation 
of this inspection. You must show him the Mer- 
maid Cavern, Hepburn; you must show him the 
coast.” 

A stout, florid, and notwithstanding his present 
trouble, a very cheerful-looking man, was Lieu- 
tenant Carey, though he had been pitted by the 
small-pox in a manner which he was wont himself 
to say, was no mere seaming. Though it Was his 
way to be eloquent om oto annoyed him, 
he was by no means of a repining character, other- 
wise finding himself a lientenant 
forty years of sea-service, he might, 
have considered his own case a 

as 

residence. But, on the contrary, not pare 
make the very best of his position, but en‘ 
the visionary idea that it would be improved some 
day ; that to have a post in the coast-guard was 
not another name for being put on the shelf; and 
that a day would come when he would sniff the 
incense of official favor, and be rear-admiral of 
half the colors of the rainbow before he died. It 
was a happy faith, and must have been shared in 
those evil days of favoritism by many another 
gallant seaman, or surely the Lords of Admiralty 
would have all met their doom at the hands of 
naval Bellinghams ; gray-headed mates must have 
hung themselves from the yard-arm ; and shipless 
commanders taken to fresh water in despair from 
the top of Waterloo Bridge. It was Lieutenant 
Carey’s belief, in spite of some adverse evidence, 
that the Admiralty kept a favorable eye upon him. 
It was true, indeed, that there had been no in- 
decent haste in promoting their protegé, but what 
they had said to themselves, was this: “‘ What- 
ever happens, we have John Carey in reserve ; we 
know where to find him—we know where to lay 
our hand upon him ; and by” (here they swore 
a little, as it was the fashion to do in those days, 
particularly when under the influence of friendly 
emotions), ‘‘and by the Lord Harry, but some 
day we'll do it.” That day was still indefinite, and 


“Don’t you think it will be the right sort of 
thing to say, Marion?” he would inquire; and 
after e Mrs. would gravely 


very Carey 
: “It couldn’t be better, John.” She took 










chary of his hospitality at this particular 
7 Si co auttites to taihs the Cdlcat enter. 





to attend to, no superior to stand in awe of.” 
“With the exception, I am sure our gallant 
friend must mean, of Mrs. Hepburn,” said the 
stranger, with a smileless bow. 
“Very good; very true; bravo!” 
the lieutenant, rubbing his hands. “‘My dear 
Marion, you should have been here to have heard 
what Mr. Stevens says.” 
“ Well, my dear John, I am here now. Perhaps 
Mr. Stevens will be kind enough to say it again,” 
said the lady in question, emerging from the little 
trellised porch, almost the only decoration by 
which the lieutenant’s residence was 
from those of the men under his command. Then, 
without waiting to listen to the remark in ques- 


per- | tion, she greeted Raymond and his wife, and be- 


gan to caress the child with much more fervor of 
affection than is usual with women who are wives 
but not mothers. Mrs. Oarey was very comely, 
and even youthful still. Hers was a face, indeed, 
which does not lose ite youth even amid gray hairs 
and wrinkles, and both these were a score of years 
away as yet. But her chief charm was her voice, 
so gentle, so tender, so confidence-inviting to all 
who seemed to be worthy of her esteem, and she 
was very charitable in her estimation of that wor- 
thiness, and yet so dignified, so calmly courteous, 
distant as a star when those who re- 
pelled the trusty needle of her heart. Among the 
flock of rough fellows beneath the lieutenant’s 
command, most of them would have laid down 
their lives for her sweet sake ; but a few black 
sheep, conscious that she knew their characters 
far better than the simple lieutenant did, heartily 
wished him unmarried. 

“‘ New, pray come within doors, my dear Mrs, 
H ” cried she ; “and if you and your hus- 
band will share with us our mid-day mesl, it will 
be very kind of you.” 

“ Well, the fact is, I am afraid of a storm,” re- 
plied “It would not do for my wife 
and child to be cauglt in one of your sou’ westers. 
What do you say, oh most weather-wise mariner ? 


friends, and especially to-day.” 

“‘ There, if we didn’t clean forget it, Marion!” 
exclaimed the lieutenant. ‘“‘Upon my word, this 
is too bad. And to call ourselves old friends, 
too!” 

“Nay, Mr. Carey, your wife didn’t forget it,” 
observed Mrs. Hepburn, reprovingly ; “ she whis- 
pered to me her congratulations when she kissed 
me.” 


“J Assure you, my dear Carey, nothing of that 
sort to me,” remarked Raymond with 
mock grayity. Ihave received no congratulations; 
and I it a piece of great unfriendliness 





” ejaculated Raymond ; “ but 


very 
**Bhe is not only very pretty, but very good,” 
continued the ut, enthusiastically ; “and 
I was a stupid ér not to remember. 
My dear Mrs. Hepburn, I wish you many happy 





returns of the day.” 


“You hear that, Mrs. Carey?” cried Raymon a 
“he wishes my wife a widow, and more than gnce. 
Because he is married himself, and cannot have 
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and girl, the pair of them, do 
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Two years ago, I should say, at 


Lord Harry!” cried the lieutenant, 
leg, “‘ but Mr. Stevens has guessed 
the very time that you two were made 
Now, Ishould never have guessed it—never. 


private opinion is, that it’s all non- 
not bless you; 
at 


i 
e 


“By 


they emitted a loud and prolonged whistle. 

‘* Milly is rather an uncommon name,” observed 
the stranger, breaking the somewhat embar- 
rassing silence: “it is the short, 1 conclude, for 
‘For Mildred, sir,” replied Mrs. Hepburn, cour- 
. “She is named after myself.” 

“A pretty name, and a pretty child,” returned 
the . forward, and regarding it 
with attention. “ dear me, it seems very 
timid.” 


It may have been, as Mr, Stevens said, that thé 
easily frightened, or it may bave been 





“My dear sir,” replied Raymond, much dis- 
tressed, “‘there is no need for such contrition. 


FE 


fancies, 

coast-line hereabouts. Now, if 
make any stay here, I shall be 
your guide. But, the fact is, I shall 
home the next two days; I have to 
mouth to-morrow about engaging a 
for the summer.” 

“ And those are the only two days I have 
dispoeal,” replied the 


li 


e* 
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a visit from his superior—is not over- 
worked either.” 

° ’t say that, Hepburn—don’t say that,” 
broke in the lieutenant; ‘‘1 have plenty to do, 
and I hope do my duty, although it is not so 

to me as that which would fall to my lot 
if I were afloat. Ahem! ahem!” 

“What on earth does Carey mean?” thought 
Raymond. ‘‘ Why does the good soul boast him- 
self after this fashion, and then cough as if he 
was ashamed of it? It is evident, however, that 
he wants to get this fellow off his hands. With 
regard to the Mermaid Cavern,” added he, aloud, 
“TI have thought how an may be 
afforded Mr. Stevens of seeing that. Is it not the 
day after to-morrow that your provision-boat 
comes in from Marmouth? Well, why should it 
not drop this gentleman at the cavern on its 
return voyage ?” 

“ A capital idea !” quoth the lieutenant, thought- 
fully. “But, then, it’s a weary way rountl the 
cliffs back again, unless there is somebody to show 
him the short cut over the Downs.” 

“Well, I dare say my wife will show him,” 
answered Raymond, good-naturedly, “I am vain 
enough to think that time will hang heavy on her 
hands in my absence. She and the nurse might 
just as well walk to the Mermaid’s Cavern as 
where else ; while I know little Milly will be 
lighted with the sea-flowers.” 

*“T cannot venture to ask such a favor as that,” 
observed Mr. Stevens, gravely. 

“T will ask it myself, my dear sir,” returned 


o Thank you very much,” cried the 
“ And I thank yon, too,” quoth the 





eaites on CARA cae live in such weather as 
promised by those clouds.” 

“ Permit me to carry the ” entreated 
the stranger, “let me do something in 


committed. Moreover, by that means I shall learn 
where your house is, at which I conclude I am to 
call to-morrow morning, in order to accompany 
you in your journey.” 

“*T am sure you are very polite,” returned Ray- 
mond, frigidly, not altogether relishing, 

the addition of the self-invited stranger to their 
little party in a walk upon that particular day. 
“ Here is my wife, I see, all ready, warned of hef 
danger by prudent Mrs. Carey, I do not doubt.” 
**T have turned her out of doors,” laughed that 
good lady, as she followed her guest into the gar- 
den ; “for it is not right that either she or the 
child should be caught in the coming storm. If 
she could have dined and slept here—and we have 
both bed and board to spare, although of the 
humblest—that would have been an excellent 
plan; but she said, very rudely, that she would 
rather be at home, alone with you.” 

“Welcome the coming, speed the parting 
guest,’ is a motto that we think highly of in the 
north,” observed Mr. Stevens, gathering the boat- 
cloaks, which the lieutenant had brought out in 
the meantime, under his arm. “I believe that 
= is a northern name, by-the-by, is it 
“T dare say it is,” answered Raymond, dryly; 
“but we are southern folks ourselves. Good-by, 
Mrs. Carey ; good-by, my dear lieutenant.” 
**Good-by, Hepburn; and God bless you,” 
whispered the old gentleman, “for being so civil 
to that lubber. He has taken quite a fancy to you, 
it seems, and declines to let me accompany you 
and help tw carry the cloaks. Do you know, be- 
tween you and me, I can’t help thinking that he 


‘may be the Inspector himself ; that’s why I 


you just now when you were saying that I wasn’t 
overwerked. I have told him that I haven't a 
moment I can call my own. Now, do you goon 
being civil to him—there’s a good fellow. It’s 
the sort of devive the government would 

in order to see if a fellow’s doing his duty ; 
the sort of thing, too, for doing which you 
give a man a round dozen on board ship. 
’s alla matter of opinion. When 
has once got its eye upon a fellow, 











him to yourself. Iam pretty confident he is the 


Without much belief in the surmise of the good 
lieutenant, the expression ot his wish was quite 
sufficient to m:uxe Raymond more than courteous 
to his néw ce:: panion, He walked a little in ad- 
vance of his «te and Mr. Stevens, for the child he 
carried in}. arms was still curiously impatient of 
the latter's ,.resence; but while he did so, he 
%. gonverse about the locality and its 
in. nanner that seemed to interest the 


pointed out some object of interest 


Hepburn 
; | within view, Mr. Stevens would bestow but a pass- 


ing glance upon it, and then his Keen gray eyes 
would flash back again upon the speaker, and be 
riveted upon him as fixedly as before. Ere they 
parted, it was quite settled by the two gentlemen 
that their purpose of walking together toward 
Marmcuth the next morning was to hold good, no 
matter what should be the weather ; while Mildred, 
upon her part, promised to take her walk/on the 
day after in the direction of the Mermaid’s 
Cavern, if the storm should abate suffi 
ciently to make such an expedition feasible. 

“I suppose Mr. Stevens knows,” said she to her 

husband, “that the cavern is only open for two 
hours, even in these low, spring tides ?” 
- “Yes, Ihave been informed of that,” returned 
the stranger. “The tide will leave it free on 
Thursday between two and four. If the weather 
be fine, I shall stay there to the last moment, in 
hopes of madam’s coming ; so I hope she will not 
leave me to drown.” 

“T am afraid you will be well-nigh drowned this 
afternoon before you get back to the station,” 
observed Raymond. “The rain is i 
already ; see how the mist comes on like a wall. 
Yonder is our little cottage. We, for our part, are 

safe now; but you, sir—will you not step in 
and rest a little?” 

Perhaps the jnvitatian was not given very 
eordially; at events, the reply was in the 


“Not to-day, Mr. Hepburn. I will do myself 
the pleasure of calling for you to-morrow, how- 
ever, at the hour you mentioned. I wish youa 
very good evening, sir, and madam.” 

He did not offer to shake hands, and as if to 
prevent their doing 80, stepped backward as he 
bowed his farewell. 

““ Good-by, sir,” replied the Hepburns, bowing 
in their turn; “ good-by, until to-morrow.” 

“ Ay, good-by, until to-morrow, for one,” mut- 
tered the stranger, as he set his face against the 
‘@riving mist ; “ good-by, until the next day, for 
\Ghe other. If this be not killing my two birds with 
rene shot, it is bringing them down with a double 








A roune fellow of our acquaintance, whose 











better had just ted him with a of bounc- 
Feta, aiiznded er. He *s church lately. 
: the looked right at 


clergyman ; 
friend, and said in a tone of thrilling elo- 
man, you have an important respon- 
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you.” The new-fledged dad, sup- 
er alluded to his peculfar hame 
ly startled the audierce by replying, 





consi 
an hour or soto get home with a dry skin. The | “Yes, 1 have two of them.” 
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THE MATATA PAH. 


Last September we published an account of the 
murder of Rev. Mr. Volkner, a missionary in New 
Zealand, by one of the wild tribes of the island, 
and gave an illustration of the bloody and fearful 
orgies the wretches indulged in when the fearful 
tragedy was over. Not content with one victim, 
and, like wild beasts, infuriated by the taste of 
blood, they shortly afterward killed Mr. 

the interpreter, and the crew of a coasting vessel. 
It became necessary for the Government to adopt 


a@ pursuit of the murderers was at once com- 
menced. They were driven from shelter to shelter, 
until they were surrounded and captured in 
a pah, or native fort, the interior of which is shown 
in our illustration. The flagstaff is surmouhted 
with a dove, and around this staff they performed 
their bloody cannibal rites. The large part, orna 
mented with a carved idol, belonged to the ring 
leader of the outrage, who formerly owned a 
coasting-vessel, and held the office of assessor 
under the Government. He and 17 of his com 
panions have boen tried and convicted, and are 








THE MATATA PAH, NEW ZEALAND, THE REFUGE 


now awaiting the execution of their sentence in 
expiation of their unnatural crimes. 





GRAVE OF JOHN.’C. GALHOUN. ° 


No MAN was ever more successful in shaping 
the course and molding the opinions of a large 
portion of the American people, on important 
political subjects, than’ John ©. Calhoun. His 
connection with nullification was consummated 
in secession ; his views of State rights culminated 
in the attempt to dissever the Union, and the 
various theories he cherished and opinions he 
entertained were put into practical form and 
carried to their logical sequence in the late move- 
ment of the cotton States to establish an inde- 
pendent government. 

Aside from these peculiarities, Mr. Calhoun was 
a great statesman and a great man. He was 
born in South Carolina in 1782.’ He graduated 
with distinction at Yale College, and reseived his 

education in Connecticut, when he returned 
to his native State, and shortly after commenced 





his political career as a member of the Legisla- 
ture. In 1811 he was elected to Congress ; served 


an = 








OF THE MURDERERS OF THE BEV. MR. VOLENER.| 


as Secretary of War under President Monroe, 
and was chosen Vice-President in 1825. Mr. 
Calhoun ‘spent most of his life at Washington, in 
the service of his State and country, after his 
first election to Congress, and in the various 
positions he occupied, left the imprint of his 
master mind and inflexible will. He died at 
Washington, in 1850, leaving behind him the 
reputation of one of the greatest and purest 
American statesmen. His remains were subse- 
quently taken to Charleston, and deposited in the 
graveyard of St. Philip’s church. 

His grave is simple and unadorned. It consists | 
simply of an oblong pile of coarse brick, sur- | 
mounted by two broad slabs of white marble, the | 
upper one of which bears the brief inscription— | 





CaLnoun. 


The grave is surrounded by shrubs and a few 
flowers, with no attempt at ornamentation, and 
little to distinguish it from the resting-place of | 
many others,who, while living, were comparatively 
obscure and unknown. 

Our illustration gives a correct view of the 
grave and its surroundings. 
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DRIVING HORSES OUT OF A 
LEECH SWAMP. 


A cuxniovs branch of industry is followed by cer- 
tain inhabitants of the marsh lands in the neigh- 
borhood of Bordeaux, France. Some years ago a 
farmer observed that the leeches native to these 
marshes attained a great size where cattle were 
turned out to pasture, and this suggested to him © 
the idea of making leech-culture a speciality. He 
therefore rented a tract of marsh, which he divid- 
ed into ponds, with the water sufficiently deep, 
so that the mud at the bottom might afford safe 
winter quarters for the leeches. To supply their 
natural aliment—blood—he purchased a drove of 
old horses, which he drove into the ponds, and 


| which were instantly fastened upon by the leeches, 


whose voracious instincts were aroused the 
moment the water became agitated. But the 
poor horse is not allowed to become a victim to 
his tormentors at once. The affair is so managed 
as to furnish three repasts to the leeches, which 
are too fastidious to draw blood from the same 
spot a second time. On his first introduction, the 
horse is driven in only to his girth, The yvenom- 
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ous leeches fasten themselves on their prey 
stantly, and the poor animal is so covered that 
his soon fails from loss cf blood. Before 
he is entirely exhausted, however, he is driven 
from the marsh by dint of blows, and food placet 
before him to restore his failing powers. 

When he is somewhat recruited, he is agai» 
driven into the marsh, until his back is covered 
The hungry leeches now fasten themselves on 
every part of his body not previously touched, and 
when they are gorged, or the horse nearly er. 
hausted, he is a second time driven out and put 
into good pasturage, to recover his vitality. Aftez 
a time he is once more forced into the marsh 
being allowed to have only his nostrils out of the 
water. The leeches now prey upon him until the 
last drop of blood is drawn and the poor victim 
expires in fearful agony. Our illustration shows 
the manner of driving the wretched, half-dead 
creatures out of the swamp, that, with a refine. 
ment of cruelty, they may again be subjected to 
torture. It may be that the interests of the heal- 
ing art require such appliances, but one could 
hardly look upon a leech without abhorrence if 
aware that it had been grown by this process. 





THE DISHONEST ELEPHANT 
KEEPER. 


Tue instincts of some animals seem so nearly 
allied to reason, that we could accord to them al- 
most a human intelligence ; in fact, without exag- 
geration, we may say, in a modified sense they.do 
reason. The following anecdote told of an ele- 
phant, illustrates this point quite forcibly: An 
ofticer in the Bengal army had a favorite elephant, 
which was supplied daily in his presence with a 
certain amount of food, but being compelled to 
absent himself on a journey, the keeper of the 


~~ 





It is eight feet high, and is said to be the same in 
shape as the throne of Queen Victoria. Most 





beast diminished the ration, and the animal be- 
came daily thinner and 
weaker, Whenits master 
returned, the elephant 
exhibited the greatest 
signs of pleasure; the 
feeding-time came, and 
the keeper laid before it 
the former full allowance 
of food, which it divided 
into two parte, consuming 
one immediately, and 
leaving the other untouch- 
ed. The officer, knowing 
the sagacity of his favor- 
ite, saw immediately the 
fraud that had been prac- 
ticed, and made the man 
confess his crime. 





CHAIRS OF THE 


SPEAKERS, 

In the Capitol ‘at 

Richmond. 

In No. 556 we gave an 
illustration and history of 
the stove now in use in 
the capitol at Richmond ; 
this week we append a 
sketch of the chairs used 
by the Speakers of the 
two Houses of the Vir- 
chairs were made in Eng- 
land, and sent over, with 
the stove,{as a present to 
the House of Burgesses 
at Williamsburg. They 
are made of mahogany, 
the arms terminating in 
a lion’s head, and the feet 
resembling the feet of 
that animal. The seat 
and back are lined with 
red, In 1787 they were 
conveyed to Richmond, 
and have been in constant 
use ever since. 

When the ordinance of sesession was passed by 
the Virginia Convention, the chair in the House 
was occupied by the presiding officer of that body- 

















SPEAKER'S CHAIR OF THE HOUSE OF REPRE- 
SENTATIVES, RICHMOND, VA. 





persons visiting Richmond make it a point to see 











THE DISAONEST ELEPHANT KEEPER. j 


“*But,” objected Pompey, “ when Massa Ren- 


som comes to-morrow, he will say we’ve been 
hunting on our own account.” 


Ait 


jit, 


DRIVING HORSES OUT OF A LEECH SWAMP, NEAR BORDEAUX, FRANCE.—SEE PAGE 204. 


these relics, which possess the double interest of 
antiquity and association. 


a ee 


A Deer Hunt. 


Tux following story of forest sports carries us 
back to the old plantation times when Southegn 
life abounded in such incidents as aro here re- 
lated. It is told by one of large experience in the 
woods, and savors of the sportsman’s spirit : 

One autumn evening, about ten years ago, 

the air was fresh even to coldness, and although 
the stars were shining brightly enough, there was 
a penetrating dampness which condensed into 
fog, and fell in thick drops upon the trees which 
were planted thickly around the country mansion 
of my friend Rensom, the richest planter in South 
Carolina, and who is well known to all this com- 
pany. . My friend’s’ overseer was talking in the 
front of the house to a black who had just brought 
a letter. 
- “$0 you've come from Charleston, and went to 
seo the massa. Why did you tell him, you little 
rascal, that it was the deer that came every night 
to eat his beans?” 

“ Massa Slouch,” cried the yanng rogue, show- 
ing his teeth, “I no tell mases ast.” 

“Don’t you tell a lie, Cwsar. You wanted to 
get a shilling, although I told you not to tell any- 
body. Ill make you pay for it. Be off and send 
Pompey here.” 

The fellow did {not wait to be ordered off a 
second time, but bounded off toward the cottages 
of the blacks, built at the upper end of a green 
meadow toward the north of the plantation. 

A few minutes afterward Pompey appeared 
before the overseer, who ordered him to go and 
pick up some fir-cones, and prepare everything 
for hunting deer by torchlight that night. 




















fine chance lost. However, we'll ece if that fellow 
hadn't a companion.” 

Silence was resumed, and the two continued 
creeping along the bean-field as quietly as possible 
on all-fours. 

Presently the overseer jogged the black upon 
the shoulder with his heel, and both stopped still. 
Fifty paces off, in the full light of the fire, was a 
stag quite as big as the other, standing as still 
as Albert Durer’s stag in “The Vision of St. 
Hubert.” 

It would have been highly imprudent to advance 
another step, so Slouch raised his rifle, and, taking 
careful aim, pulled the trigger. 

The stag gave a tremendous bound, and fell 
dead. 

The report woke up all the echoes of the ngigh- 
borhood, and the owls which were perched up 
among the trees fled, alarmed at the unaccustomed 
noise. 

To disembowel the creature, fasten it by the four 
feet, and throw it over the crupper, was the busi- 
ness ofa quarter ofan hour. This operation took 
place in silence, and when it was finished, Pompey 
took the horse by the bridle, and led the way back 
again to the house. 

Suddenly a noise made them both stop, and 
Slouch, who had reloaded his rifle, saw the form 
of an animal and two bright eyes running from the 
opposite direction. He presented and fired, when 
Pompey, rushing forward, exclaimed : 

**Oh! what tab you done? You shot Mr. Ren- 
som’s pet colt.” 

‘In fact, Slouch had killed a magnificent two- 
year-old stone dead. The ball had struck it full 
in the middle of the neck. 

‘*What shall we do?” cried Slouch. “If we 
bury the brute, the smell will soon betray us, and 
if we throw it in the pond, it will be exactly the 
same thing. Ah! Iknow. You lJend me a hand, 
Pompey, and no one will be a bit the wiser.” 

The two poachers drag- 
ged the carcass toward a 
dense thicket, and hoisted 
the colt upon it, impaling 
it by the wound which 
the ball had made upon a 
sharp spike of wood. 


**To - morrow,” * said 
Slouch, “the eagles and 
buzzards will have had 
their share, and by night 
no one will be a bit the 
wiser how the colt died. 
Everybody will think that 
he was staked in trying 

‘ to jump the hedge. Now 
you take the deer to Jack 
the coachman, and tell 
him to book it onto Char- 
leston, to the address you 
know of. Be off with you ; 
there’ll be a dollar and 
two pound of "bacca for 
your share. Take Mr. 
Rensom’s mare with you, 
and then she can't go 


hunting after her 
colt,” 
The two poachers sepa- 


rated, and whilst Slouch, 
the dishonest overseer, 
was sleeping quietly, Pom- 
pey, obeying orders, was 
mounted on the mare, 
taking the venison on its 
way to Charleston Mar- 
ket. That done, Pompey 
was on his way back 
again toward his master’s 
house, when, suddenly, 
the mare shied and threw 
him. There was an ex- 
plosion of a gun, and then 
fearful groans disturbed 
the stillness of the night. 

To jump upon his feet, 
and run in the direction 


“What's that to you? You say you know| of the noise, was immediately the instinct of 


nothing about it. If you don’t, I'll tell the master 
of those four deer you kilied and sold at Charles- 
ton. So you just hold your tongue, my lad.” 

Pompey hadn’t a word to say to that, for he 
was an arrant poacher, and he very soon 
promised to have everything ready for the 
evening’s sport. 

An hour after sunset the overseer, accompanied 
by his sable henchman (who carried a sack of fir- 
cones and a small stove), rode off, mounted on 4 
horse, caparisoned with a large sheep-skin under 
the saddle. He had a rope with a large hook at- 
tached to it, which was intended to drag the game 
after it had been captured. 

“* Here we are,” cried old Pompey ; “‘ it will soon 
be dark, and in less than half an hour the stags 
will be here.” 

Whilst the overseer was looking to his rifle, 
Pompey suspended the stove from a tree, and fill- 
ing it full of fir-cones, set fire to them. 

“Now gib me de gun, Massa Slouch, and I'll 
show you how kill de stag.” 

‘No, I shan’t,” replied the overseer; “I shall 
shoot the deer myself. I can’t trust you.” 

‘* As you please, massa ; only Pompey clebberer 
dan you tink fur. However, let us keep quiet, or 
we shall frighten de deer.” 

Without further delay, the two poachers con- 
cealed themselves in the shade, carefully keeping 
out of the bright rays which the fire in the stove 
threw around. 

Presently, at about fifty paces off, they could 
see a fine stag quietly browsing among Mr. Ren- 
som’s beans. | 

Slouch had, however, no time to take aim, be- 
fore the animal made a tremendous bound, and 
disappeared. 


‘“‘Tarnation!” roared the overseer, “‘ There’s a 


Pompey. 

There, before him, at the foot of a tree, lay a 
man on the point of death, and in him Pompey 
recognized his brother Cesar, mortally wounded 
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by a rifle ball, and bathed in his own blood. In 
broken words, Cesar told his brother that, having 
océasion to.seck the aid of a dootor for his wife, 
he had started off for that purpose. On 
close to the bean-tield, he had found the fire 
burning. Curiosity had attracted him toward the 
spot, and when, in spite of the resistance of his 
horse, he got up to the hedge, a gun went off, 
and he felt that he was hit by a bullet. In reply 
to his cry of agony, a poacher rushed forward to 
help him, and entreated him, on his knees, to 
ee He had taken the mule 

a stag; but, as he was in the midst of hie ex- 
planations, Pompey and his mare came up, and 
the poacher had flea. 

The accident proved fatal to Cesar, and it had 
auch an effect upon Pompey, that he made a full 
confession to Mr. Rensom, when that 
arrived next day, of everything that had hap- 
pened. 

Slouch was dismissed, and as he could get no 
satisfactory character, soon embarked for Cali- 
fornia. Pompey was promoted to succeed him, by 
no means to Mr. Rensom’s disadvantage. 








GOING! GOING!! GONE!!! 
A rrrenp of ours, under the impression that 


‘What is the attraction of such a sale? 

We can understand the presence of the beetle-browed, 
shabbily-dressed and coarsg-looking dealers in second- 
hand furniture. We suppose that there are some inno- 
cent people, who fancy they can secure an economical 

or two, that would be handy to have im the 
house—for the Mrs. Toodles are not all dead yet, We 
know that a few, understanding what they are about, 
@o im for the chances that an auction sale might offer; 
but what brings together so many really decent-looking 
individuals, male and female, who are to be found on 
such occasions, it is difficult to. conjecture. 
There were present at the sale of our friend’s effects 
wes of all these classes, and by special 
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«Have you been much at sea?” 

“ , no, not exactly; but my brother married a 
’s daughter.” 

“ you ever abroad ?” 

“ No, not exactly; but my mother’s maiden name was 
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Which taken at the flood, leads on to fortune.” 


40,000 Shares of Stock to be Sold for $5 each, 
AND 


40000 Valuable Presents—One to each Shareholder. 








aNp ormer VALUABLE PRorzeRTy TO BE DISTRIBUTED AMONG SHAREHOLDERS 
or THE Vanompuse Ou. COMPANY, WHICH WILL PAX 200 PER CENT. PROFIT ANNUALLY 


TO TAKE PLACE TUESDAY EVENING, JULY 2%, 1866, at 
VYING HALL, NEW YORK. 





eitwro-fold. First, subscriber to s $5 share becomes 8 stockholder in the Company 
its success. eer every porsse was purchnden tech bas a canes te veaee'e 


SPLENDID LIST OF PRESENTS. 












1 House in New York City - . : . + $15,000 
1 « . e ° . - - : . ° - 6,000 
1 « ° ° ° ° - 8000 
6 - 8,000 
1 #« : : + 1,000 
io * - - : . - 8,000 
“ : 8,000 
“ - 
D> eal ers 
“ ° . : ° ° - 250 
“ : - - : - - = 20,000 
“ . : - 80,000 
“ : : - 16,000 
“ . + 20,000 
“ : - 15,000 
8,000 - - - - 8,000 
14,940 “ Amusement) - - + 4,470 
40,000 Presents amounting to - - : - ° ° : ° ° $145,229 
Cash Present to the Company - - : : : : - - 60,000 
Expenses (estimated) - ° ° * ° ° ° - 4,780 
40,000 Shares to be Sold for . . . : ° ° ° . $200,000 


HOW TO OBTAIN SHARES. 

Forty thousand snoctgte WE bo tant, cock CT ert can share of stock in the Vanceburg 
Potscieam and Miding C ; and each accompanied n Gasd Of ademtncton (property numbered, to ths 
Grand Distribution, and en‘ aA ae ee ep yf tp ae 
The receipts and cards of admission can be had at the bookstores and of agents throughout country, at $5 
per share, or by enclosing the amount in a registered letter to 

BENS. W. HITCHCOCK, 
(Agents warted everywhere.) Nog. 14 Chambers Street, New York. 


THE AMERICAN PATENT WATCH 50) PER-CENT SAVED 
SAFE. By USING 
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BABBITT’S ; 
e LABOR-SAVING SOAP. 

This Soap is made from clean and pure materials, 
Se Serene 9 ang Dad, it, ae Sbae the 
most delicate fabric, and is especially adapted for yool- 
ens, which will not shrink after being ed with'this 
Soap. It may be used in hard or salt water. It will re- 
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this circular " 
man. Ask your grocer for “"B. 'T. Basbltt's Bosp,” 
your grocer * . tt’s ‘ 
and take no other. 
B. T. BABBITT, 
Nos. 64, 65, 66, 67, 68, 69, 70, 72and 74 Washington St., 
New York. 


AKE YOUR te J =~. Fifty cy wy 
using B. T. EN- 
TRATED POTASH or READY BOAP MAKER. War- 


B. T. BABBITT, 
Nos, 64, 65, 66, 67, 68, 69, 70, 72 and 74 Washington St., 
New York, 


APER-CENT SAVED 
WU By USING 


tl contains, when baked, nothing but com- 
salt, water and flour. Nos. 64, 65, 66, 67, 68, 69, 
70, 72 and 74 Washington street, New York. 
5 PER CENT. SAVED BY USING B. T. BAB- 
BITT’S STAR YEAST POWDER. Biscuit 


Powder’ in 16 minutes, No shortening in required 
” uu oO is 

when sweet milk is used. Nos. 6f to 1f Waskinoton 
street, New York. - 














STEPHENS & RITCHIE, 
MANUFACTURERS OF E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., 


PATENT SLATE REFRIGERATORS. 601 BROADWAY (8t. Nicholas Block). 
First Premium awarded by the American Institute, 1865. Photographic Materials, Stereoscopic Goods, 











er ee & som ve 
AY, 36 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 














Txxants of the deep—People who have wary 
Japdlords, 


We call sttention to our Slate ators, which for WAR ViIEWws, 
io such thet 3 is free Som all = or impare odors, SCENERY, GROUPS, &£0, 
any other now in use. We Demsetic and | Visite of Not ts Cores do 
all sizes at our Factory, No, 
116 and 118 West 25th Street, New York. 
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Frank Leslie’s Children’s Friend. 
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J. H. WINSLOW & CO. 


THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER a 
TO SECURE GOOD JEWELERY AT LOW PRICES. 
100,000 
WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELERY, PENS, 
BRACELETS, CASTORS, GOBLETS, SPOONS, 

FORKS, NAPKIN RINGS, ETC., ETC. 


worth 83500,000! 


To be sold ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 
walue, and to be paid for until you know what are 
to get. Send 25 cents for a Certificate, which will inform 
you what you can have for $1, and at the same time get 
containing full list and particulars, 4 


J. H. WINSLOW & OO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 


gee. {- 





SEAR PunN Ts’ 
Ayr Re Only ee re 
free by mail. Louenee” : Ter-60 
Magnesium burn with 
piercing brilliancy, oa be 
per box, free by mall. OLDEN & SAWYER. Wed | 





Seiesee Genbcictst Crean Po 
q ed 
— ot eo June 9, 13863. The 
Camrme 

with 


GEM 
stachment ; is 
Dovatz on SmeLx THRxD of ALL KINDS, 















Chastellar’s White Liquid Enamel, 


be detected by the closest scrutiny, 
SS. is perfectly harmless. 

article the kind used by the French, and is 
sidered by the Parisian as le 


, & sufficient tee of ite ° 
pety Ye cote. ent guaran its efficacy 





16 stitches to 











order, by. BERGER, 8 
Biver Street, Troy, N. Y. 





Over Fifty Secrets, numerous Jokes, Witty 
Sa , &c., will be fo in “THE LOUNGER.” 
Sent for Five CEnNTs. 

tf Address, P. O. Box, 5,057, New York. 





JOH MILLER, JR. 
A Book crammed full of Jokes, Comical Stories, 
Witty Sayings, Funny Puns, La 
Humorous Poetry, &c., &c. Price 10cents. Send orders 
to P. O. Box 3,410, New York. tf 





Matrimony. — Why every man should marry 


. All may to 
know. Head the Illustrated Marrige Guideand Medica 
Adviser, by WM. EARL, M.D., = 
sealed envel on receipt of 25 cts. 12 White 
Street, New York. 








A Sure Method of Winning at All the 
various os of Cards, Dice, &c., sent free. Marked 
Cards $1 per pack, or $9 per dozen. Address W. L. 
CRAWFORD, Manufacturer of Playing Cards, Nos. 65 
and 67 Nassau street, New York. tf. 





The Beautiful Art of Enameling the 
Skin! . WHITE FRENCH SKIN ENAMEL, for whiten- 
ing, beautifying and preserving the complexion, making 
it soft, fair, smooth, and transparent. It quickly 
removes tan, freckles, pimples, etc., without injuring 
the skin. Warranted. Sent by mail for 50 cents. Ad- 
dress HUNT & OO., Perfumers, 133 South 7th street, 
Philadelphia. tf 


“Psychomancy-”—How either sex 
ma and gain the love, confidence, affection 
end good will of eny person they choose, instantly. 
This simple tal acqui t all can possess, 

certain success in Jove, marriage, etc., free by 
mail for 25 cents, together with a guide to the un- 
married of both sexes—an extraordinary book, of great 
interest. Third edition; over 100,000 copies already 
sold, Address 

tf TT. WILLIAM & Co., Publishers, Philadelphia. 


Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or Mfoustaches? 


MY ONGUENT will force them to grow heavily in 
— Eyed og Egle ny without stain or 
injury to skin. Price $1—sent by mail, post free, 


we address on receipt of an order. 
—, R. G. GHAMAM, 109 Nassau St., N. Y. 


Vieve Brower; 
Beloons of New York. 
TAdress Post Office Box 78. 

A WZ .—Au- 
BRA i 
Professor 
One appli 














or, Life in the Concert 
Arich book. Just ed. 
25 cents. free. 
OLLAND, N. ¥. 58-67 





ER, SHUTTS & 00. 


Chemists, 285 River Street, Troy, N. Y., sole Agents 
for the United States. 656-68 








$200 PER MONTH. 
Lig ea pi ag ey epereearlery e 
Descripti talogue sen ~ oe three 
red stamps. ve AS HATHWAY, $6 Maiden lane. 
$28 i tale DAE. 
Agents male female, in a pleasant, 
mh business. For further 


honorable 
lars, free, address A. D. BOWMAN & OO., 115 Nassau 
= York. (Clip,out and return this notice). 





A CGURIOSITY !! 
FreetoAll. A Rare Treat. 


Gontienmn, Zo ae) BS dys pet he Te 
Teceive a G replete with choicest 
literature and iteseetons Sent Gratis. 


rare 
‘ Address, Post Office Box 5,518. 


NTH! New business for Agents. H. 
$LGO faa, ween ue. 654-66 


retried seen oy maine nr Informa- 
can be obtained by &@ stamp for a circu- 
lar to DR. PARSONS, P. O. Box 557-59 











t free by mail for 50 
RB. L. WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham Sguare, 
ly 




















ers, fully Price 15 cents. Send orders 

to Box 3,410, P. O., New York, tf 

Cards for Gentlemen.— 

$1 25 per pack; $10 loncn; fine Matton hook 4 

Cards, $1 50 Lahey ist'by mail en recnigt at 
FORWARDING AGENCY 8 











’ 
rapidly, and is easil derstood 
use it.” N. Y. Independent. 


silently yet very 
hand sewing.” — 


FAMILY GEM SEWING MACHINE Co., 
Office, 102 Nassau Street, N. Y. 


NEW AND CHOICE PIANO MUSIC. 











THE STANDARD 
AMERICAN BILLIARD TABLE 
axD 
COMBINATION CUSHIONS, 

, Cues, and every 


article to Billiards, for 
by & CO) 


PHELAN ER, 
Corner of Crosby and Spring Streets, N. Y. 
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4 Genuine Sotm Goxd or SILVER Composite 
Timekeeper, Bpepermod miniature Compass in the 
in entoome, Case, Beautiful and Elaborate 


warranted for two years. Will last 
and is a most elegant and perfectly 
reliable Pocket Companion, and MAGNIFICENT PRESENT 

use. ice for a single one, 


Pri 
Plated Gents’ vest CHAIN, 





NEW MAGAZINE! 


On the Ist © August will be issued the First Num- 
ber of 


FRANK LESLIE’S 


PLEASANT HOURS. 


Paice 15 CENTS A NUMBER, OR $1 50 «4 YEAR. 


A Beautifully Illustrated Journal for the 
Family Circle, Railroad Travelers, etc. 


This publication, composed of Original Stories by 
well-known writers, with Interesting 
Narcstives of Travel and Adventure in all parts of the 
world; Recent Discoveries in Science; Curious Facts 
im Natural History; Anecdotes, and a great variety of 
Entertaining and Instructive Miscellaneous Reading, 
will constitute new feature in periodical literature. 
Besides the numerous illustrations in the text, each 
number will contain Four Large and Beaut?ful 
Engrevings on Tinted Paper. 

No effort will be spared to make this Mayazine the 
most attractive, as well as the cheapest of the kind in 
the United States. 

In the first number will be commenced “ Reacoxro, 
wun RENEGADO; OR, THE Moweraet Great or Mexico,” 
Spanish-American Tale. By Harry Hazleton. 

@@” YRANK LESLIZ’S PLEASANT HOURS will 
supersede and take the place of FRANK LESLIE'S 
Te ee arn 

subscriptions to be sen’ 
- FRANE 








be 


x, 
687 





LESLIE, 
687 Pearl Street, N. Y, 





THE CREAT NEW ENCLAND 
REMEDYT 
Di. I. W POLAND'S 


WHITE PINE COMPOUND. 


“ It was early in the spring of 1856,thatthis 

was d. A member of my peal ae 

with an irritation of the throat, with a dis- 
agreeable cough. I had for months 
that a preparation, having for its 
of white pine, might be so 
useful in the case of the throat 
value of it in the case alluded to 
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some weeks from a bad cough, 
cold, and had raised mucus streaked with She 
soon found relief, and sent for more. She took sbout 
10 ounces of it, and well. J. B. Clark, editor 
of the Manchester Mirror, made a of the 
cured iimmediately.. He was #0 highly plessed with the 
cur mm A e was 80 
if placed befor the publie, thet be ftuaiiy ~ 
fore 

me to give it a name, and send it @broad to the 
suffering. In November, 1855, I first advertised it under 
the name of White Pine Compound. In two from 
that time there had been wholesaled in 
alone $100 worth, where it took the lead of all the cough 
remedies in the market, and it still maintains that 
position. There is good reason for all this; it is very 

and healing in its is warming to the 
stomach, and pleasant withal to and is exceed- 
ingly cheap. 

‘As a remedy for kidney complaints, the White Pine 
Compound stands unrivaled. It was not originated for 
that purpose; but a person, in it for a 
was not only cured of the cough, was also c of 
a kidney difficulty of 10 years’ standing. Since that 
accidental discov many thousands used it for 
the same cotagiatal, and have been cured,” 

The above was written by Dr. Since 
then, as in Manchester, the White Pine Compound has 


taken the lead of all Cough 

parations for the cure of 

city, town, village and hamlet 
States, 


187 


| 


past year hss given to test the 
virtues of White Pine’ Competoa. It been an 
unusual time for Colds and Coughs, and very 
quantities of the White Pine Compound Soveteen ota 
and used with the happiest effects. It speaks well for 
Ley prone and the people where it is prepared are 

 bottie of this Com: to 
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: 
ey 
Ht 


i 


length in our 

but isa 

highly approved medicine. Dr. J, W. the in- 
ventor, has the confidence of the who know him, 
a dence which he enjoyed while usefully 
many years as a Baptist minister. His asa 
sufferer him to make experiments, issued in 





never knew a more 
and we are glad to state Sek wb believe Shtiewn ns 
says about White Pine Compound.” 

Should you think fa of this be care- 


medicine, 
ful, when . it is the WHITE 
COMPOUND that te that is offered to Spy = 
other ons hsve been off tor it by un- 
princi dealers. 


THE WHITE PINE COMPOUND 
is manufactured at the 
NEW ENGLAND BOTANIC DEPOT, 
106 Hanover SrReert, Bostox, 
GHO. W. SWETT, M.D., Proprietor, 
under the supervision of 
REV. J. W. POLAND, M.D. 


DR. SWETT will attend to the business departmen: 
to whom all orders should be addressed. . 


Sold by wholesale and retail dealers in Medicines every- 
where: DEMAS i Park Row, New York; F. 0, 
WELLS & CO., 115 Franklin street, New York; JOHN- 
STON, HOLLOWAY & COWDEN, Philadelphia; BURN. 
HAMS & VAN SCHAACK, Chicago, Iil., JOHN D. PARK, 
Cincinnati, Ohio, COLLINS & BROTHER, St. Louis, 


Mo., General Agents for the West, 
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[June 16, 1866, 














MOTT S CHEMICAL 






‘The Best Hairrestorer and dressing. Sold by druggists. 


_ Se 


MUSICAL BOXES 
Playing from one to thirty-six differ- 
ent ‘Sunes, and costing from $6 50 
to $600. The most complete stock 
ever offered for sale in New York. 





Fine ornaments for the lor, and 
oS Co Cor for the invalid. 
PAILLARD & “Eeperties, 
21 Maiden tim, (up-stairs), New York. ONnnon Boxes 
repaired. 555-870 





2 s CH. 
sam.( OLNEMENT. )galt hom. 
pl eure the Itch in 48 hours; also cure Salt Rheum, 
Ulcers, Chilblains, and all Eruptions of the Skin. Price 
50 Cents; by sending 60 cents to WEEKS & POTTER, 
Boston, Mass., will be forwarded free by — For 
sale by all Druggists. -660 


Cut Showing the Bottle with the Patent 
Metallic Stopper 





And Private In 
ternal Revenue 
Stamp, used by 
Messrs. HALL & 
RUCKEL, of this 
city, in putting 
up their cele- 
brated 


“$0ZO- 
DONT” 


which has be- 
come a staple of 
the 


TOILET 








We sec is er. 
@orsed by many 
eminent dentists 
and physicians. 
Besides, the un- 


precedented suc. 
cess it hes met 
with in this as 
well as foreign 
countries, stantp 
it as an article of 
merit. 


$4.65 Will buy 2 No. 4 Koro Rofrigor- 


ator the best in the world. 


° 1,340 Broadway & 605.8ixth Avenn:. 


i bit 
, alll 
= 1 
ih 
Wk ; 


Winniai T. FR=z & GO., 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
Fry’s Patent Pocket Flasks, 
_ ~‘DRESSING-CASES, 
POCKET BOOKS, PORTFOLIOS, INKSTANDS, ETC. 
134 & 136 William Street, N. Y. 


Every should carry one of Fry’s Flasks. For 
sale Hardware, Goods, 
mle ule primal Drag. Harder, Yancy Gon 


‘ci 























Sold by all Druggists. 555-TTeow o 

Made Mew. without Spectacies, 
Doctor or mailed free Address 
BB. POOTE, M. D., 1,130 y, N. ¥. 





 Gemfort and Gure for the 
Sent free. rt and Oure for t! ie Ruptured<— 
way, N. 


_Gonfidestia! : secretes x the iar 


FOOTE, M. D,, 1,130 Broadway, N 











ane | Be ‘Address 
ere, 


en ON also Canse 
Sentfree. Address EB. B. FOOTE. M. D., 
wns Breatwen, == ° 











FLORENCE 


LOCK STITCH 
SEWING MACHINES. 


Highest Premium Gold Medal. 


FAIR AMERICAN INSTITUTE, 1865. 
The best in the World. They have the Reversible 





Feed Motion. They maven pastes 
ou 


iect Self-Adjusting Shut- 
tle Tension. They make "dist 


ir separate and net 


Stitches on one and the same machine. They have | 


many advantages over all others. 
FLORENCE SEWING MACHINE Co., 
637-490 5065 Broadway, New York. 


FRANK _LESLIF’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


SMT TOPILORINUUU MUTT Innit ay | = 











MENDING THE FAMILY KETTLE. 


Cotumer—** Now, A I and your boys would hurry up that job, because Twant to use 
that kellle right away. Yeu are at alking 100 much about th J 





REMOVAL. 
BROADWAY RUBBER EMPORIUM. 


SHIFFER & CO., 


UNION ADAMS, 


No. 687 BROADWAY, 





ae” NEW YORK CITy. © 4 ~ tfo 
MAGIC LANTERN 
AND 





We are now receiving the most comprehensive and 
finest of glass views ever made to America, 
represen! scenes par) objects in nearly all pry 
cities and countries. These views are specially selected 
abroad by our Mr. Edward Anthony, and are adapted 
for the uses of either the Stereopticon or the Stefeo- 


scope. 
E. & H. x Fae md & Co., 
552-530 Three doors south of of the 8t. ig Hotel. 


100 ov Frmacz Beavrres sent, | 
post for 25 cents. Address B. L. FOX, | 
34 Varick street, New York city. 557-600 


ee CEDAR CAMPHOR 


ee ot Oe ET Ee ee To protect » against Morus, is Efficient, 


TISM, DROPSY, GOUT, GRA and Disorders aris- is * druggist sells it. Made 
ing from excesses, use HARRIS eae ee ? o 




















SMOLANDER’S was en dice) 
B=xtract Bucku. DEAFN ESS, 
Balen CR ELS ee Bie TAD Dees ae from the Ear, and Noises in 
& 00., New H & ROGt RS, F Radically Cured 
. _— ‘ab 000” RP car Xs onremre: are 











UNITED STATES PRIZE CONCERT 


TO HAVE BEEN GIVEN AT 


' Crosby’s Opera: Eouse, 


On MONDAY, MAY 28th, will: be + until MONDAY, JULY 9th, 1866, on which occasion HALF A 
MILLION ES will be presented to the ticket-holders, including 


$100,000 IN See ie = e- 








a 


Zoe pestpeaensel 0 os eaiteale calemty: oot 00, meaet te of the number of tickets yet un- 
ee ee ee en ee pera ee eee poee 
delayed in consequence of andl cakehn Seldieants tn. suakion Sate pee 

returns. Wo advite all pastioe: tickets to mend for them Rout delay, en we have Dut alnited number 

rere Sane. ee mee our Agents the importance 

have crept into their reports heretofore. We 
bic parr| ail be sold at the time their order is received, the money 
IT a Challe segpec spray epee rials: Soret 






OR CLUB RATES.—. tw a elub of five or more names for tickets, and, 
same, will be allow as ion viz.: We will send— 
40 Tick 





. - $4 650 to one address for - - $35 00 
- “4 9 00 we - 43 50 
5 - 17 60 " 
- - 26 25 100 Tickets to one address for s- 
the Name and Post Office address of each separate Subscriber. Money by Draft, P. o. Onder, 
may be sent at our risk. 


to 

“WIGGINS, BRADFORD & CO., 
an 133 street, Chicago, IIL 

and Douglas Monument Funds $2,000 ; also there will be $2,000 
the $30,000 prize for the same 3 
m. Mace, Ex-M. C., of Ind.; Hon. Ira J. Laycock, of Kaneas: Hon. William 
$ ° of Chicago; Hon. 0. Graves Smith, of Minn. ; Jacob Forsyth, Agt. 
Ii. ; M. Kronberg & Co., importers of watches, Chicago. 
this advertisement are requested, ° 


Vineland Lands.. To all wanting Farms. 


Large and thriving settlement, mild and healthfal climate, miles south of Philadelphia by railroad. Rich 
soil, which produces © crops, which can now be seen _ Ten, twenty aad fifty acre tracts at from $25 to 
: Good business openings for manufactories and Coie. Cee ene 














unsurpassed. Letters answered. 
4 ddress CHAS. K. LANDIS, Vineland Post Office, grr, By 
New Jersey. 


From Report of Sotow Roprsson, Agricultural Editor of the Tribune 
“It is one of the most extensive fertile tracts, in an almost level position and suitable condition Sor pleasant 
farming, that we know ofthis side of the Western prairics.”’ 





WATCHES. WATCHES, 

A Beautiful Enciisu Strver Double-Case Watch, 
anmetn 2 , Steel Hands, Smali Stee oon’ 
ranted CoRRxcT, with ‘an Elegant Vest Cam, Five 
Dotziars. Same as above, GOLD-PLATED aNp 
SOMELY EnGravep, only $7. 18-Karat Goup-pLaren 
Hunters, $12, $15, $20. Thermometer Watches, $15, 
$20. Siiver Levers, $20. Lapres’ ENamen Watches 8, 
$20 to $75. All kinds of Goor Warcuexs, Low. 


CATELY eee Importers, 
°o 02 Nassen & atrect, N, ¥. 


For Public Exhibition. = 
Stereoscopticons, Magic Lanterns and Dissolving Views: 
with pictures from all , and of every interesting 


subject, made by J. W. QUEEN & CO., 924 Chest. 
nut 


street, 
Priced and Illustrated Catalogue Sent Gratis. 652-640 
M 
aR OREAR, SBOP New: 
near 4th St., N. Y., wholegale and re- 
tail at reduced rates. Pipes and Hold- 
All 












ers cut to order and repaired. 
fag ete seg a a genuine. Send stamp 
Pipes $6 to $80cach. 62 











tfo BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 
CALENBERG & VAUPEL’S 

AGRAFFE PIANOS. 

101 Bleecker Street, Second Block West of Broad- 
way. Warranted for Six Years. tfo 

Do You Want Lanxnriant Whiskers or 
Mustaches? We will send, free by mail, a recipe, which 
will force them to grow on the smoothest face, or hair 


on bald heads, in - * on Address REEVES & CO., 
78 Naseau Street, N 559-620 


WHO'S. YOUR DOCTOR? 


Morison’s Pills. 


Prepared y at the British College of Health, 
Euston Road, London, Engiand. 
General Agents for the United Wye 
Messrs, WM. A. POND 4 
547 Scatwee? New York. 


N. B,—Read the biographical sketch of James M: 
son, the “Hygieist. oO 





or new treatment for Catarrh, Throat and Lang Dis- 
eases. The most unique medical apparatus ‘ever 
seen, and the only method ever discovered that 
RneEacHEs Catarrh. “No snuffing through the nostrils, no 
——- solutions, no inhaling process and no ex- 

itant fees, but a treatment at once original, safe and 
effectual, adapted to all cases and at a price within the 
reach ofall. THE HYDROKONION, compiete in case, 
medicine, directions, yy is sent by express to any 
address, upon receipt ce, $12 {twelve dollars). 
Address or “apply to C. ROCK WAY, No. ore Broad- 


way, Hew Yo: ra) 
FIVE DOLLAR 
GOLD MEDAL 


SEWING MACHINE 


An ENTIRELY NEW a, serie Saving Sewing Machine, 
Class 1. ohn. adaptea to ly use, with Palmer 
qi 


Wi Nor ayy A 
Maxes THE Stitch THE Same on Boru SipEe. 
Wr Nerruern Rie Nor Ravs.. 


Srrevoru, ELPcAxcr, Spexd, Sorrrictry, and Cuxr.:r- 
Nessinone. This oon FaMILy ——— pha 
with ease, giving perfect satisfaction. wherever inv o- 
Guved. One of those Cancent Mechinnen, Class 1, for 


ae use, forwarded per express, on receipt of price, 


Address 
GOLD MEDAL SEWING MACHINE 60., 
o &. E. Corner Ann sed Hagsen Stscots, H. Y. 





Celebrated MOTH and FRECKLE LOTION. It is 
infallible. Prepared by Dn. B. ©. PERRY, Dermat-- 
logist, 49 Bond Stzoct, N. Y. Sold by all Druggists, and 
> c. PERRY, 49 Bond Street, N.Y, Price $2. 


aR ENe: 
0 A YE PAID 
LARS 


iA as ae _ 

MAMMARIAL BALM 
For Enlarging and Beautifying the BREAST. 
Mec A ces Used when necessary. 
Madame 


KLE OBLITERATOR. 
CANAL Ae N. ¥. 





Self eet, and mc conquer habits, to ” attain 
h and mental vigor ; EO ewe life. 
CW. tet care Nowfork,  Obe-000 
i. , ip 0 of 8,04: 3,809 P. 0 0., New York. 


And others should xend to all parts of the United State 
y a ’S EXPRESS, 65 Broadway. tfo 











> oO 
¥ 34 54,3 





ODON TOLINE 


For Sale by Druggists, Fancy ¢ 
Dealers and Perfumers “& 














